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Editorials 


Wanted—Courage 
Betty Rosenkrans, °34 


We seniors are graduating amid unsettled 
economic situations. Many of us are unable 
to secure enough money to go on to school. 
There are only a few who have any prospects 
of a good position ahead. 

With such a gloomy and dismal outlook, 
we need optimism and cheerfulness in large 
doses; but the greatest mental asset to us 
in our present predicament is courage. 

Who can be proud of his High School 
diploma if he cannot find a position in which 
and test the recently acquired 

What satisfaction is felt if only 


to prove 
knowledge? 
an uncertain chaotic world, jealous of its 
own opportunities surrounds us? 

On the other hand, who are we to lag 
behind? We are the youth, the breath and 
life of the nation. Let’s lead the upward 
trend and show our elders that we can ac- 
complish something. Let’s prove that, handi- 
capped as we are by the lack of a clear per- 
spective of economic difficulties and their 
possible solutions, we can pull the world 
from despair. 

Every crisis needs a leader and such a per- 
son will come from the ranks of the younger 
generation. We may have been censured for 
our modern ideas but the world needs them 
and were here to demonstrate their ef- 
ficacy. We need courage and if we truly de- 
sire to glorify our generation, we'll not only 
gain courage but will find a successful solu- 


tion for our temporary misfortunes. 


Short Story Contest 


Jean Morrison, 734 


We have published in this issue two of 
the stories submitted by members of this 
school in a short story contest sponsored by 


the Advocate. These stories are, of course, 


the ones which the Board considered the best 
submitted. The first prize of five dollars 
goes to Elinor Bowker, 35, and the second 
prize of two dollars and a half to David En- 
berg, “35. Judged on the basis of popular 
appeal, literary value and form the stories 
by these two people have shown their au- 
thors worthy of reward and the Board takes 
this opportunity to commend the winners for 
their fine work and to congratulate them on 


their success. 


On Living 
Isabel F. Rector, ’35 


lived? 
remembering the 


Don’t 
seventeen 


Have you ever answer 


ee 


Ves,s years 
you've spent in eating, sleeping, and breath- 
ing--that was only existing. Life and ex- 
istence are two entirely different things. One 
exists because one hasn’t the courage to 
commit suicide, but one lives for the zest 
one gets from living. 

I do not live when I eat breakfast at pre- 
cisely eight o’clock, at the same table, in the 
same chair, off the same dishes every morn- 
ing before school—I merely exist. But on 
the morning that I forego coffee and dough- 
nuts at eight and dine on toast and marma- 
lade at six, that I may see the sun rise, I am 
living. Likewise if I habitually bury my 
thoughts in math and history for 175 after- 
noons after school in the year, the only days 


I live are the five days when I take long 


' walks and write poetry instead. 


Just because we live so little, it is the 
living days we remember, the living days 
that most strongly influence our characters 
and actions; while the existing days serve 
only to fix the habits we possess. 

Life is a challenge, and if no one else 
will do so, then it is up to you and me to 


answer it. Because I have stood on a moun- 


Board 


tain top at twilight and seen the first star 
appear where before only blue sky lay, I 
shall dare to say that I have conquered life 
—that life has not defeated me. Because 
you know the feel of an autumn wind on 
your face when you walk through the woods 
in October, you have the courage to struggle 
on your way to the heights. 

Living does not mean traveling: you are 
living as broadly by watching the flames of 
your own fireplace on a bitter March night 
as I am when visiting picturesque ruins 
abroad in July. If your imagination can 
build beautiful pictures in that firelight, if 
you can think and live there by that flame, 
there’s no need to seek out my diversion— 
old cathedrals and old paintings that help 
me imagine, think, and live. 

I admit that rules do exist, that it is im- 


practical, almost impossible to do new 
things, to lay aside conventions and think 
differently, to live each day as the only day; 
but I believe there are some days that can 
be made to stand out among the rest. If it is 
in your case as it is in mine, only five days 
in three hundred sixty-five that are really 
lived, those five days mean something never- 
theless, and you have just five more to your 
credit than the person who merely exists 


for an entire year. 
I would be rich 


could remember the important days every 


in memories now if I 


year since I began my life, but unfortunately 
I can remember only four years of them, 
so that at present I recollect twenty days of 
actual life out of sixteen years of solid ex- 
istence. Were I given the choice today of 
living over my sixteen years, without those 
twenty days, the chance to correct everything 
wrong, and make a new start; or of living 
again only the twenty days without change, 
exactly as I lived them before, I would vote 


unconditionally for the twenty days. 
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We have all lived at some time or an- 
other. Some few experiences must stand out 
vividly in our minds. One of my twenty 
days meant my first glimpse of salt water, 
another, a picnic breakfast one morning in 
the Catskills, a third, the day we traced a 
stream from source to mouth, a fourth, a 
glorious Easter service in a tiny mission 
chapel, and a fifth, the first day I acquired 
Those 


days were not twenty four hours in most 


and furnished a room of my own. 


cases—the living part may have come in one 
short hour, but it influenced the rest of the 
Once it 
merely an organ prelude that could not have 
lasted more than fifteen minutes, but still it 
was set aside as a “lived” day for just that 
small period, and I expect to find even 


twenty-four hours strongly. was 


shorter happy ones ahead. 


“Lived” days need not always be happy 
ones, either. Three of mine are gray days, 
but I placed them in that list of twenty pur- 
posely to prevent my ever forgetting them. 
I could never feel satisfied with a life that 
was all the same tiresome color, pink, for 
I like a few dark blue and even purple days 
for contrast. Black days, of course, one can- 
not count—they were never intended when 
the Scheme of Things was planned. They 
slipped in through the carelessness of man, 
and I give them no permanent place in my 
records, 


Life can be high and exalted or it can be 
a day-to-day existence, but intentionally or 
unintentionally on our part, living moments 
will creep in and it is up to us whether we 


see many or few of them. 


Life is not a puzzle, for puzzles can be 
solved. Life is not a game, for a game must 
eventually be either lost or won, and who 
can judge whether man has played a winning 
or losing game except the Creator on the 
Judgment Day? Treat living as your voca- 


tion. Surely there can be no nobler calling. 


The True Account 
Elinor Bowker, °35 


TO EVERETT DEANE 
My DEAR YOUNG FRIEND, 

Your last letter, which I received Thurs- 
day, gives me some anxiety and leads me to 
hope that you will use a sound judgment 
and wise discretion in this matter. 

I understand, of course, that a young man 
can not very well help which way his af- 
fections will fall, and I understand too, why 
you are so anxious to be informed of Alice 
Tree’s parentage. Knowing that false ru- 
mors have been circulated about her father, 
I shall now give you a true account of his 
later life, with which these rumors are con- 
cerned, 

A blizzard was sweeping Cape Cod some 
seventeen years ago; the roads were two feet 
thick with mud at places, and the coaches 
struggled along with their passengers bruised 
and shaken from so much jolting, on the 
The third 


morning of the storm I watched from the 


Boston to Provincetown road. 
windows of the Provincetown Inn the arrival 
of the ten o’clock coach. There was one 
passenger who climbed out backward from 
the mud-spattered vehicle, providing me with 
the spectacle of a huge purple-covered back 
expressing much dejection and hopelessness. 
As the tall heavy passenger turned around to 
enter the inn, | saw under his arm a tat- 
tered bundle of papers which looked like a 
manuscript half completed. 

The ruddy coachman entered the room 


with a great stamping of boots and clapping 
of hands. I stared at the dog at his side, 
which was acting in a most peculiar man- 
ner, cowering down to the floor with his 
tail between his legs, growling every few 


The coach- 


man saw my astonishment and _ obligingly 


seconds in a threatening way. 


explained. 

“It’s John Tree, sir. He’s been on the 
coach all morning, and Dubby, here, just 
can’t stand him. It’s a common sight, sir, 
a common sight. John Tree scares animals 
somethin’ awful, don’t he, Dubby?” 

“And who is John Tree?” I asked with 
further astonishment. 

Wait and see.” I 


heard a piping voice in the hallway pro- 


“Ah, the poor man. 


testing above the rumbling tones of the inn- 
keeper. There was a slight scuffle and John 
Tree broke into the room holding the tattered 
papers forward in one hand and a pencil in 
the other. When he caught sight of me, 
he hurried over and thrust the papers under 
my nose. 

“The word! What is the word?” he 
cried. I looked up into his face, which 
plainly showed a great anxiety, then looked 
down at the paper. There, written in a clear 
large hand, were the Ten Commandments 
neatly labeled and numbered. 

“Why, there is no word missing,” I said 
slowly. 

“Oh, you deceive me like all the rest. 
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The word, the word—TI shall die if I do not 
find the word!” The poor troubled man 
hurried from the room. <A_ second after, 
the door slammed and I saw through the 
mud and rain a purple figure disappearing 
up the road. 

“He’s looking for a word,” stated the 
coachman simply. 

“So it seems. How long have you known 
him?” 

“Two years ago today. He comes five 
times a year to this inn on the same days 
every year. They say he left a wife and 
baby girl out in Illinois somewhere. He 
spends all his time visiting the inns from 
to Portland, Maine, looking for a 
I left Provincetown that day, hav- 


here 
word.” 
ing learned all I could concerning the mys- 
terious John Tree. 

Two months later I was stopping at the 
Parker House in Boston, having business 
in that city. After a day of hard work 
J was resting in the sitting room on the 
first floor. Several other people sat there 
reading and smoking. A heavy step was 
heard and the door opened; there stood 
John Tree on the threshold in his purple 
coat, with the tattered papers in his hand. 
He evidently did not recognize me. With 
more discretion than he had used _ before 
he stepped to my side and whispered to me. 

“The word—I am looking for a word! 
Please tell me what it is,” he pleaded hur- 
riedly. Taking his arm I led him from 
the room. 

“Will you come up to my room?” I asked. 

“You are kind. Yes, I will go but only 
for a short time. I am in a hurry and I must 
find the word.” 
I questioned him cautiously. 


I lead him upstairs where 


“How long have you been looking for 
a word?” 
You see, I have 
so busy that I have not had time to 
keep track, you know.” He nodded vaguely 
and hurried toward the door. 


“T really do not know. 
been 


“Wait,” I begged him with my hand on 
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his arm. “Have you any family?” 

I left them yesterday—just 
yesterday I left Illinois. They are waiting 
for the word. I must hurry! She told me 
to be back in a week with the word, and I 
have only five days left. Friend, can you 


tell me what it is?” His poor lined face was 


oe 
Yes, yes, 


so troubled. I shook my head slowly, and 
he drooped with disappointment and quickly 
left the room. 

The next time I saw John Tree, I was 
walking on a main highway, the road be- 
tween Everett and Lynn, a year later. He 
was hastening toward an inn at my right. 
His old purple coat was a little more rag- 
ged, and by the anxious look on his face 
I knew he was still unsuccessful in his 
As he hastened by me, I 
touched his arm causing him to turn. 

“What is it?” he asked hurriedly in his 
piping voice. 

“Do you remember me?” I asked. He 
peered at me and wrinkled his forehead. 
Suddenly his face lit up. 

“Ah, yes,” he cried, “you’re the man who 
invited me up to his room in Boston yester- 
day.” I calmly faced him and laid a hand 
on his trembling arm. 

“John Tree, I want to help you find the 
word. Where is it missing?” 


strange search. 


No one has 

Here, the 
He thrust the paper at 
me and again I read the Ten Command- 
ments. 


“You are my friend indeed! 
even offered to help me before. 
word is missing.” 


“But I see nothing wrong,” I confessed, 
with the painful realization that I could not 
help him. 

“You deceive me again,” he accused. His 
face turned bright red; never have I seen a 
man angrier. “I am doomed. Do not bother 
I must find the word!” He 
turned from me and disappeared in the inn. 

A month later I heard that John Tree was 
in Portland, Maine. Every kitchen and back 
fence was buzzing with John Tree’s name, 
for he was now reading books to find the 


me again. 
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elusive word. As he had to read all written 
words in each place, he _ traveled very 
I took the next train to Portland; 
John Tree’s mysterious doings fascinated me, 


slowly. 


and I wanted to see him again. 
I went to the inn and found him busily 
weekly newspapers, 


engaged reading the 


eagerly scanning every word. I tapped his 
purple-covered back, but he shook himself, 
showed an irritated profile, and turned 
again to his work. Softly I walked away 
and sat down by the fire to watch. For 
several hours the room was quiet as_ the 
strange man turned pages and read with the 
firelight flickering over his huge figure. A 
servant came and announced dinner, but the 
searcher only asked for an _ orange and 
worked on. 

At seven when the servant came to light 
the chandelier, he stood up and stretched. 
Ilis eyes fell upon me sitting in the shadows. 
Haughtily raising his head like an angry 
bear, he left the room, but I ran after and 
caught his arm. To my great amazement 
he pulled himself away and ran upstairs. 
With my cheeks flushed by this rebuke I 
promptly left the inn. 

Two months afterwards I heard great 
news of John Tree,—news very strange yet 
pleasing. It seemed that John Tree was in 
the yard of the Wayside Inn of Sudbury 
talking to a group of servants and stable 
boys. The innkeeper watched him from a 
window, anticipating a lively search through 
his books and papers. There was a terrific 
thunderstorm raging over Sudbury and little 
purple streams dripped from the speaker’s 
coat, but he did not seem to mind for by 
some miracle, the tattered papers were dry 
as chips of wood. John Tree was working 
himself up to a high pitch of excitement, 
rousing his ignorant listeners by his burn- 
ing desire to find a word. He raged on and 
on striking the tattered papers now and then 
with his heavy fist, for his marvelous pa- 
tience was exhausted with a work that had 


John Tree had 


lasted three long years. 


Paul 


tired of his task. His voice rose higher and 
higher; it was even heard above the thunder 
and the clatter of the rain. 

Suddenly a great rustling whissed through 
the yard! The people stood like statues of 
A bolt of lightning struck, followed 
by a terrific shrieking crack of thunder. Up 
in a ball of fire blazed the papers in John 
Tree’s hand, and the man shook like a leaf 
under the shock. Passing his hand over his 


terror. 


eyes in a dazed manner he slowly turned 
from the yard. 

He took the train for Illinois and lived 
peacefully, a respected citizen, until his 
death two years ago. 

And that, my dear young friend, is the 
story of John Tree without furbelows and 
This, Everett, is 
all I can say: Judge for yourself in this 
queer matter and judge wisely. 

I hope with all my heart that you and 
Alice Tree will find happiness in life. 


frills of feminine gossip. 


Sincerely yours, 


DwicHt THOMAS 


Friendship 
Isabel Rector, °34 


These things must he 

Who would aspire to be 

A friend of mine, fulfill: 

Know my faults but seldom blame, 

Bear my burdens nor complain, 

Share my joy, my gain, my fame, 

Look for virtues, help inflame 

My mind to higher deeds, nor e’er disdain 
To help if help be needed. Proudly to claim 
The right to sacrifice. Not for my name 
But for myself to love me. Only this 

I ask of friendship—strange I’ve found 
At home, abroad, the world around 

But one whom I call friend. 
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Rock Springs 
BaRBARA BLAKE, 7°35 
One of Florida’s most unique features is 
its abundance of unusually large and beauti- 


that these 
springs are the outlets of great underground 


ful springs. Scientists believe 
rivers which have their source in the Virginia 
mountains, and which finally, after a long 
journey come up to the surface of Florida’s 
low land. After going through the great 
caverns of Virginia, and seeing the wonder- 
ful work of underground waters; if is nct 
hard to believe that immense rivers flow be- 
neath the earth for such a distance. 

Of all these springs which seep up through 
the earth in so many parts of Florida, I con- 
sider the Rock Springs the most picturesque. 
The great grove of live oaks and _ hickory 
trees on one side of the spring is given a 
eraceful and almost ghostlike effect by the 
abundance of grey Spanish moss, hanging 
from every limb. In a warm climate this 
moss will grow anywhere—not only on trees, 
but on telephone wires or clcthes lines, be- 
cause it requires nothing more than air for 
sustenance. I hunted for a long time to 
find a noisy, chattering squirrel whose grey 
coat, so exactly the shade of the hanging 
moss, invisible. The 
mockingbird, likewise, was hidden from view, 


made him almost 


but I could hear his sweet scng ringing 
through the forest. Once a brilliant cardinal 
flashed across in front of me. 

A little path, which I followed eagerly, led 
down to the source of the spring. Here the 
crystal clear water bubbles up merrily, right 
out of the side of a huge boulder. The spring 
follows a narrow course like a small river, 
upon a bed of almost white sand. Then sud- 
denly it widens out into a pool—a little gem 
of a pool. In places low growing, dark green 
weeds cover the bottom, and in others the 
bare white sand shows through. Now and 
then a cloud passed over the sun, which gave 
the effect of changing colors on the pool— 


changing from silver to emerald green. The 


Te Hae yeA DF VeOlGe a at. i 


clearness of the water deceived me as to the 
depth, and I would not believe that it was 
deep enough for swimming, until I had tried 
it. I found the water almost too warm. How- 
ever, there was none of the sulphur which 
makes swimming in some of the other springs 
When my feet got tangled 
in a bunch of floating weeds, I was horrified 
by thoughts of snakes, so I decided to finish 
my swim in the good old Atlantic when I re- 


so disagreeable. 


turned to Daytona Beach where I knew there 
was nothing more harmful than an occasional 
Portuguese-man-of-war (a “balloon-like” jel- 
ly fish) or a shark. 

For a long time I lay sunning myself at 
the edge of the pool. At the farther side, the 
spring narrows again and disappears around 
a bend. On each side the tropical foliage 
grows abundantly, with bending palms re- 
flected in the water. How I longed for a 
canoe in which to explore beyond that bend! 
One of the water-hyacinths, so numerous 
along the shore, loosed itself and floated 
dreamily with the current, around and out of 
sight. A great white heron stepped warily 
out of the weeds, knee deep in the water. For 
a long time he stood mirrored there. <A 
duck swam clumsily around the bend. And 
so I lay there, crumbling a bread crust for 
the fish—so tame they would almost eat from 
my hand—and wishing never to leave that 
lovely spot. 


Heat 
Margery Green, 34 

I climbed a high hill, 

Out of the sultry city. 

And there I found a breeze 
Playing. 

It swirled about and called, 
“Come and follow me. 

I know where the winds are ever 
Blowing.” 

I turned to go, then stopped— 
The breeze had run away. 
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The Beggar 
David Enberg, 735 


There is no use for anyone’s being charm- 
ing unless one is wealthy. Romance is for 
the rich, not to be the burden of the unem- 
ployed. It is better to have a steady in- 
come than to be fascinating. These were 
the great truths of modern life which Ronnie 
Davis never realized. Poor Ronnie! In- 
tellectually we must confess that he was 
not of much importance. He never said a 
brilliant or an ill-natured thing in his life. 
But then he was wonderfully good-looking, 
with his wavy black hair, his clear-cut pro- 
file, and his grey eyes. He was as popular 
with the men as he was with the women, and 
he had every accomplishment except that of 
making money. He had tried everything. 
He had gone on the stock-exchange for six 
months; but what was a butterfly to do 
among the “bulls and bears?” He had been 
a tea-merchant for a little longer, but had 
soon tired of Pekoe and Souchong. Then 
he had tried selling dry Sherry. That did 
not answer; the Sherry was a little too dry. 
So he became nothing, a delightful, useless 
young man with a perfect profile and no 


profession. 

To make matters worse, he was in love. 
The girl he loved was Adele Morris, the 
daughter of a retired Colonel, who had lost 
his temper and digestion in China, and had 
never found either of them again. “Dell” 
adored Ronnie, and he would have done 
anything for her. They made one of the 
handsomest couples in London, but had not 


The old 


Colonel liked Ronnie but would not hear 


a penny-piece between them. 


of any engagement. 


“Come to me, my boy, when you get ten 
thousand pounds of your own, and _ then 
well see about that,” he used to say. And 
Ronnie looked very glum in those days, and 
had to go to “Dell” for consolation. 


One morning, as he was on his way to 
where the Morris’s lived, he dropped in to 
see a great friend of his, Axel Beck. Beck 
was an artist, and artists were rather rare 
in those days. 
fellow, with a freckled face and a red rag- 


He was a strange, rough 


seed beard; however, when he took up the 
brush he was a real master, and his pic- 
When Ron- 


nie came in, he found Beck putting the 


tures were eagerly sought after. 


finishing touches to a wonderful, life-sized 
portrait of a beggar-man. The beggar him- 
self was standing on a raised platform in a 
corner of the studio. He was a pinched old 
man, with a face like wrinkled parchment, 
Over his 
narrow shoulders was flung a coarse brown 
cloak, all tears and tatters, his thick boots 


were patched and cobbled, and with one 


and a most pitiful expression. 


hand he leaned on a rough stick, while with 
the other he held out his battered hat for 
alms. 


“An amazing model!” whispered Ronnie, 
as he shook hands with his friend. 


“An amazing model!” shouted Beck at 
the top of his voice, “I should think so! 
Such beggars as he, are not to be met with 
every day. 


My stars! What an etching 


Rembrandt could have made of him.” 
“Poor old chap,” 


miserable he looks! 


said Ronnie, “How 
But I suppose to you 
painters, his face is his fortune.” 

“Certainly,” “You don’t 
want a beggar to look happy do you?” 


replied Beck, 


“How much does a model get for sitting?” 
asked Ronnie, as he found himself a com- 
fortable seat on the divan. 

“A shilling an hour.” 

“And how much do you get for your pic- 
ture, Axel?” 

“Oh, for this I get two thousand!” 

“Pounds?” 

“Guineas. Painters, poets, and physicians 


always get guineas. But you mustn’t chat- 


[ 12 ] 
ter, I’m very busy. Smoke a cigarette, and 
be quiet.” 

After a while a servant came in, and told 
Beck that the frame-maker wanted to speak 
to him. 

“Don’t run away, Ronnie,” he said, as he 
went out, “Ill be back in a moment.” 


The old beggar-man took advantage of 
Beck’s absence to rest for a moment on a 
wooden bench that was behind him, he looked 
so sad that Ronnie could not help feeling 
sorry for him, and felt in pockets to see what 
money he had. “Poor old fellow,” he thought 
to himself, “he needs it more than I do, but 
that means no cab for tonight.” He crossed 
the studio and slipped a sovereign into the 
beggar’s hand. 

The old 
flitted over his withered lips. 
sir,” he said, “thank you.” 

When Beck came back, Ronnie took his 
leave, blushing a little at what he had done. 
He spent the day with Adele and got a 


man started and a faint smile 


“Thank you, 


charming scolding for his extravagance, and 
had to walk home. 

That night he strolled to the club and 
found Axel in the smoking room. 

“Well, Axel, did you get the picture fin- 
ished?” he asked as he lit a cigarette. 

“Finished and framed!” answered Beck, 
“And by the way, you have made a con- 
quest. 
ing is quite devoted to you. 


That old model you saw this morn- 
I had to tell 
him all about you,—who you are, where you 
live, what your income is, what prospects 


you have...” 


“Oh!” cried Ronnie, “I shall probably 
find him waiting for me when I get home.” 

“Now tell me, how is Adele? The old 
model was quite interested in her.” 

“You don’t mean to say that you talked to 
him about Adele?” said Ronnie. 

“Certainly I did. He knows all about the 
relentless old Colonel, the lovely Adele and 
the ten thousand pounds.” 
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“You told that old beggar all my private 
affairs?” cried Ronnie, looking very red 
and angry. 

“My boy,” said Beck smiling, “that old 
beggar, as you call him, is one of the rich- 
est men in Europe. He could buy all Lon- 
don without overdrawing his account. He 
dines off gold plates, and can prevent Rus- 
sia from going to war, if he chooses.” 

“What on earth do you mean?” exclaimed 
Ronnie. 

“What I say,” “the 


man you saw today in the studio was Baron 


continued Beck, 
Von Hortonstein! He’s a great friend of 
mine, buys all my pictures and that sort of 
thing. He saved me a commission to por- 
tray him as a beggar, and I must say he made 
a magnificent figure in his rags, or perhaps 
I should say my rags; they were from an 


old suit I got in Italy.” 

“Baron Von Hortonstein!” cried Ronnie, 
“Good heavens! I gave him a sovereign.” 
And he sank into an armchair, the picture of 
dismay. 
shouted Beck, 
“My 


“Gave him a sovereign?” 
and burst into a roar of laughter. 
dear boy, you'll never see it again.” 


“You might have told me, Axel,” said 
Ronnie sulkily, “and not have let me make 
such a fool of myself.” 

“Well, to begin with, Ronnie,” said Beck, 
“it never occurred to me that you went 
about distributing alms in that reckless way. 
I can understand your kissing a__ pretty 
model, but giving a sovereign to an ugly 
one—by Jove, no! Besides when you came 
in I didn’t know whether the Baron would 
like his name mentioned. You know he 
wasn’t in full dress.” 


“What a duffer he must think I am,” 
grumbled Ronnie. 

“Not at all, he was in the highest spirits 
after you left, kept chuckling to himself. 
I couldn’t make out why he was so _ in- 
terested to know all about you; but I see 


it all now. He'll invest your sovereign for 
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you, Ronnie, pay you the interest every six 
months, and have a jolly story to tell atter 
dinner.” 

“I’m an unlucky devil,” growled Ronnie. 
“The best thing I can do is to go to bed, and 
Axel, you mustn’t tell anyone about it for 
I wouldn’t dare to show my face in public.” 

The next morning as he ate breakfast, the 
bell rang. “I suppose he has come for an 
apology,” thought Ronnie as he went to let 
the visitor in. 

An old gentleman with gold rimmed spec- 
tacles and grey hair came into the room, and 
said with a slight French accent, “Have I the 
honor of addressing Monsieur Davis?” 

Ronnie bowed. 

“IT have come from Baron Von Horton- 
stein,” he continued. ‘The Baron. . .” 

“T beg, Sir, that you will offer him my 
sincerest apologies,” stammered Ronnie. 

“The Baron,” said the old gentleman with 
a smile, “has commissioned me to_ bring 
you this letter.” And he extended a sealed 
envelope. 

On the outside was written, “A Wedding 
Present to Ronnie Davis and Adele Morris 
from an Old Beggar,” and inside was a 
cheque for 10,000 pounds. 

When they were married Axel Beck was 
the best man, and the Baron made a speech 
at the wedding breakfast. 


On Learning To Ride 
A Horse 
E. Russell Greenhood, Jr., °34 


Bounce, bounce; bounce, bounce; bounce, 
bounce! 

Onward we bounce. Regularly; always in 
perfect rhythm. 
He knows 
just when to rise up and meet me going 
down. It’s really amazing how he gets the 
perfect timing in his movements and splits 
the seconds with such hair line accuracy. 

Usually he manages to jolt me upward 
but sometimes he gets a disagreeable side- 


How intelligent my horse is. 


balks il 
ward hitch in his backbone which throws 
me upward and outward at a sharp angle. 
I wildly gesticulate in the air, trying to alter 
my direction of flight, and somehow I man- 
age to come down in the proximity of the 
center of his back. 


At other times, by a series of forward 
hitches, he manages to throw me forward 
and I find myself draped very unceremoni- 
ously about his neck, with some of his mane 
unexplainably dangling in my mouth. On 
such occasions, for fear that I would choke 
the poor beast, it was found best to call a 
halt and have me disengaged and my arms 
unwrapped from his neck. 


Then onward again with numerous casual- 
ties, until the barn was reached. 


Strange to relate, on dismounting, I was 
clutched with the uncontrollable desire to 
walk as though I were spanning the Hudson 
Slowly this 
hallucination wore off but a multitude of 


River, a leg on either bank. 


aches and pains wore on, reaching a climax 
as I stepped, or rather creaked, from bed 
the following morning. 


That day, again I cheerfully started out 
afresh, atop my faithful charger, but the 
bounces were less hard and every so often 
I was startled to find that I was no longer 
bouncing but somehow, very mysteriously, 
was floating along quite comfortably. These 
illusions were almost immediately shattered 
by unusually violent bouncing or another 
love scene with the horse’s neck. 


But, oh! 
I found at the end of my third seance that 


The glorious conquest when 


I had crudely mastered the art of posting 
and was able to traverse quite smoothly a 
distance of fifty feet or so without a fatal 
slip and more bounces. 


That night my faithful beast and I held 
a feast of sugar and sweet tidbits in com- 
memoration of the bouncy past and in cele- 
bration of the hope of a rosy future when we 
would be able to ride together with mutual 
comfort. 
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Hats 
Gertrude Bagguley, °34 


Hats are polyangular, concave objects fre- 
quently seen on the heads of men and 
women. The present trend in female head- 
gear tends to differ, more than slightly, from 
the definition of a hat that is given in the 
dictionary. The dictionary says that a hat 
is a covering for the head; however, the 
modern style is just an ornament mounted 
upon a curl or a wide, flat, pancake like an 
awning which shades a generous portion of 
of the surrounding area. 

Gentlemen walking through city streets on 
a rainy day are greatly disturbed and em- 
barrassed by umbrellas carried at various 
dangerous angles by ladies seeking to keep 
dry. And now on pleasant, sunny days are 
equally put out by the latter type of hat 
also, tilted at various dangerous angles. 

Some women look as if they were just 
about to set out to climb some high moun- 
tain peak with a hat like that of a Swiss 
mountaineer squashed onto their heads and 
ornamented ‘with a jaunty feather, about 
twelve inches long, set at an angle which 
threatens the eyesight of all those persons 
who are so unfortunate as to pass reasonably 
close to them. 

Others look as if they had stepped from 
an old-fashioned era with a hat the size and 
shape of a good sized dinner plate, deco- 
rated with bunches of flowers, feathers, vari- 
ous kinds of fruit and ribbons, balanced on 
the top of their curls and held on by an 
elastic which is concealed under their hair 
at the back of their heads—if they are for- 
tunate enough to have sufficient hair. And 
still other women wear hats like a bell-boy’s, 
a round affair with a flat top which is about 
This is deco- 
rated with a huge ball or bow perched on 
the flat top, or a small stiff veil that forms 


the size of a small pill box. 


a visor. 
Of course gentlemen also wear hats and 
women are usually very annoyed to find 


their escorts sporting hats which are a 
peculiar blue or green in color and which 
are entirely out of harmony with the femi- 
nine attire. Men, too, wear various sizes and 
shapes of hats at very different angles. Some 
of their hats rest lightly on the ears while 
the brim droops wearily all around making 
the wearer look slightly depressed and ill 
at ease. Other hats set jauntily on the top- 
most tuft of hair and the brim turns up and 
makes a man look as if he thought the world 
a perfect place in which to live, but also 
imparts a slightly vacant look. Still others 
are worn, in what is believed to be true he- 
man fashion, pulled to one side and far 
down over one eye. 

There is much to be said about hats but if 
either sex gets too critical over the other’s 
headgear let them first stop and examine 
their own. 


Sonnet 


Jean Morrison, 734 


I met a friend who’d been away for years; 
Surprised and joyous words from our lips 


fell. 
We talked of many things—the great career 
He’d planned; the play I wrote but could 
not sell 
Or even give away; the night we took 
That moonlight sail and sang a song or two; 
The day I tried to prove that I could cook; 
The quarrel when he told me he was through 
With my false friendship, only to return 
And beg for pardon. Thus we spent our brief 
Few hours, in which those years we tried 
to pack. 
We reveled in the past and wished to turn 
Life’s pages back. But Time, the fleeting 
thief, 
Soon stole the hours. The present snatched 


us back. 
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The Hole Question 
Marquis B. Graham, °34 


“As you ramble on thru life, Brother, 
Whatever be your goal, 

Keep your eye upon the doughnut 
And not upon the hole.” 


I have no idea who is responsible for this 
bit of verse, but today it is seen on the ad- 
vertising posters of a certain nation-wide 
baking concern. Whether we all recognize 
the fallacy of the whole thing or not, let us 
for a few minutes take our eyes from the 
doughnut to consider the hole. 


Although there appears to be nothing to 
it, the hole is in reality the most important 
part of the doughnut, for without the hole 
the doughnut can not exist. To prove this, 
suppose we attempt to make some dough- 
nuts without a hole. 

First. we prepare the dough, roll it with 
a rolling pin, and then instead of using the 
usual doughnut cutter we use a cookie cutter. 
We fry them. Now then, let’s look at the 
finished product. A doughnut? Doesn't 
look like one, now, does it? Let’s taste one. 
We find that in order to cook the middle 
where the hole should have been, we have 
had to leave our dough in the fat so long 
that it has absorbed grease which gives it a 
very disagreeable taste. A doughnut? May- 
be, but a very poor one. 

So we see how important the hole is to 
the doughnut. Why then, don’t people pay 
more attention to the hole? Simply, be- 
cause it has no personal value to them in- 
dividually. They can’t eat it; they must eat 
around it. They can’t save it because after 
they have eaten the doughnut they can’t find 
the hole. 

If the manufacturers of doughnuts learn 


It is gone! 


that the people do not appreciate their go- 
ing to all the bother of putting a hole in the 
doughnut they may decide to stop the prac- 
tice. Then the doughnut would vanish from 
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the market. Therefore, I, Marquis B. Gra- 
ham, with assumed power vested in me by 
absolutely no one, do hereby declare and 
proclaim that Tuesday, February the thirty- 
first, be set aside as 

NATIONAL DoucHnut Hote Day 


and be observed by all in an appropriate 
manner, and that on that day banners dis- 
playing the following revised verse be 


prominently posted in all public places. 


As you ramble on thru life, Brother, 
Whatever be your goal, 

Keep your eye upon the doughnut 
But your mind upon the hole. 


Belief 
Isabel Rector, °34 


Why 

Am I 

So happy today 

When the same birds fly 
And the same clouds lie 
In the selfsame way 

As they did yesterday? 


Do you think it can be 
Because of that squirrel 
In yonder oak tree? 


Or just that I see 
A white puppy sitting 
And barking at me? 


Or is it the rain 
In gay little drops 
On the ratters again? 


No—I surmise 
It was just one glance 
From a pair of blue eyes. 


[ 16 ] 


A Trip To The Moon 
Louis Gilbert, °34 


Heinrich Holzkopf was a stubborn, ob- 
stinate, and unimaginative individual, think- 
ing more in the terms of Mack trucks than 
of lightning speed; yet he had finally yielded 
to the plea of Fritz Spouter, arch-persuader 
and super-salesman de luxe, to have the 
Holzkopf Limburger Cheese Corporation 
finance an expedition to the moon to see if it 
really was composed of green cheese. 

The expedition was all ready. Hans 
Liederkranz’s ship, “Sweet Spirits of Lim- 
burger,” was all set and the two explorers, 
together with Amos Hasall, piled in, bid 
farewell, aimed for the moon and set off 
the rockets. 

After five days of roaring through the 
ether, the intrepid adventurers found them- 
selves nearing Luna’s surface. Reversing the 
rockets failed to bring the craft to a com- 
plete stop and as a result the ship struck, 
imbedding her nose about six feet, in a soft 
creamy substance. In spite of the rugged 
construction of their craft, a strong pene- 
trating smell made itself known to them. 
It reminded them of the name of their ship. 
Yes, that is just what it was. 

Hans ate some of the cheese and became 
so strong that in an incautious moment he 
kicked out the whole rear of the rocket ship. 
There they were, stranded without means 
But master-mind Hasall got 
an inspiration. They loaded the damaged 
machine with limburger and the ship became 
so powerful that it cut right through the 
moon. 

Upon reaching the other side they disem- 
barked, headed for the earth, and loaded up 
again. They made the home journey in less 
than a day. Unfortunately the flies were the 


of propulsion. 


first ones to greet them and devouring some 
of the cheese became so strong that, in fly- 
ing around, instead of alighting on the peo- 
ple, they knocked them down. The only 
solution seemed to be to put some cheese in 
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the insect spray. When sprayed at a fly on 
the wall, this fluid had the effect of blowing 
out the wall. 

Realizing the great value of such a power- 
ful substance, the government ran regular 
ferry lines to and from the moon, bringing 
the now precious substance into the country 
in great profusion. 

And now we have a different situation. 
The word “cheese” has risen from number 
7961 to number one in the minds of the 
American people, the magic word, key to all 
difficulties, knocking over obstruction by 
Neither man nor beast can 
stand up against it. It runs factories, trains 
and airships. It builds houses, shovels snow 
off the sidewalk, and shines your shoes. It 
can get you up in the morning and enough 
of it will put you to sleep at night or any 
Modern America now resides in sky- 


sheer force. 


time. 
scraper apartments mounted on tripod bases 
three miles high. Due to a sudden demand 
for greater importations from the Moon, it 
has been proposed that the level be raised 
to five miles, which suggestion won the 
greatly coveted aromatic medal. 

Once more our famous constitution has 
had to be revised, but this time along the 
lines of the L-system. Every citizen is entitled 
to Love, Liberty, and his daily quota of 
Limburger. 


Triolet 
Barbara Blake, °35 


The organ’s tone is full and low, 

And vibrates through the chapel’s gloom 
That throbs with every note’s sweet flow 
Of sound. Its tone is full and low 

Like that drawn from the ’cellist’s bow, 
Or like the trombone’s mellow boom. 
The organ’s tone is full and low, 

And vibrates through the chapel’s gloom. 
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Despondency 
Grace Crosby, 734 


There is no beauty in this world of mine. 

My shoes are worn, my stockings torn in 
shreds. 

I pace the streets through filthy mud and 
slime 

While cursing rich men sleeping in their 
beds. 

I used to dote on weekly feasts of trout. 

That was the time when I was young and 


Bay. 


Is life worth living when one’s down and 
out, 

Without a home where one may go and 
stay? 

No jobs for men like me, the same old 
tale— 

“Come back next week, perhaps we'll find 
a place.” 


That good old gag is gettin’ kinda stale. 

O God, is this in truth a human race? 

I can’t go on like this, all give, no take— 
I’m just a poor guy searching for a break. 


it Happened One Day 
Kenneth Birkett, ?34 


It took place in the middle of summer on 
the beautiful coast of Long Island, in a sec- 
tion of the isle where millionaires are so 
common as to be monotonous. On a wide 
gravel driveway Joe Reynolds scrubbed in- 
dustriously at the windows of his boss’s Rolls 
Royce, his mop of red hair rustling a little 
in the slight breeze, and his good-natured 
young face unusually serious from concen- 
tration on his work. 

Gay voices of a girl and a young man 
reached his ears, growing louder as their 
owners drifted closer. Joe turned idly to- 
ward the approaching couple. 

“My Gosh!” Joe stared, his eyes opened 
wide, he gasped for breath, and then, weakly, 
he sank onto the running board of the car. 


“What a doll!” he murmured. Recovering 


| 


his poise with an effort, he scrutinized more 
closely the cause of his outburst, who had 
now reached a point directly across the street, 
still laughing and talking gaily with her 
companion, a very dark and handsome young 
man of about the red-head’s own age. “Just 
too handsome to be true,” thought Joe scorn- 
fully, his fists clenching unconsciously. Both 
the girl and fellow were swinging tennis 
racquets, and were obviously on their way 
to the Country Club. Then our young hero 
This girl 
was really more amazingly beautiful than his 
first glance had led him to believe. Blonde. 
Gorgeously blonde. With curls. Mammy, 
what curls!—framing the very cutest picture 
that he had ever had the good fortune to lay 


his eyes upon. 


uttered a sort of choking noise. 


She was only a tiny parcel, too. Joe raised 
one of his big paws and looked at it. Just 
about a handful, he judged. His eyes fol- 
lowed the trim little figure out of sight; then 
he rose abruptly. He walked over to where 
an elderly gardener was trimming a huge 
bush. 

“Chuck,” he demanded, “did you notice 
the girl who just passed by on the other side 
of the street?” 

The old man stopped his clipping. “I did.” 
He looked at Joe, amused. “Some looker, eh 
Joe?” 

“Fair,” came the answer. “Say, Chuck, 
who is she, anyhow? She’s new around here, 
isn’t she?” 

The gardener nodded. “She just blew in, 
I hear. She’s staying with old man King, the 
tobacco magnate, who lives up the avenue 
a spell. A niece, or something, I suppose.” 

Joe scowled. These rich women were all 
alike. 


True, he was an electrical engineer by pro- 


A fine chance a mere chauffeur had. 


fession, and would follow that game as soon 
as Wolf Depression’s fangs were loosened, 
but all that didn’t help the present situation 


one bit. He went back to work with in- 


creased fervor, in order to get his mind off 
his troubles, and in a short time he had 
finished. He then went up to his room in the 
servant’s building and changed his chauffeur’s 
uniform for a pair of white ducks and a 
clean white shirt. He always had about an 
hour off in the afternoon and he made a 
practice of getting cleaned up for his brief 
respite. This finished, he went out and sat 
‘n the front seat of the Rolls, got out the 
morning paper and prepared to see what was 
new in the news, when to his surprise and 
he noticed his passion returning from 
She was 


oy, 
ae tennis courts, minus her escort. 
sauntering slowly along, humming softly to 
herself, when all of a sudden she let out a 
loud “Ouch!” and limped painfully over to 
the curbstone and sat down, rubbing her 
ankle with both hands. 

This was too much for Joe. Quickly he 
started the great car with a roar, drove 
swiftly out of the driveway and over to where 
she sat, jammed on the brakes, and erinned 
down at her. 

“What’s all the 


thought the Fourth was over.” 


he asked, “I 


noise?” 
The girl smiled ruefully. “It’s nothing. 
I just sprained my ankle a mite.” 

“Well, say now, that’s too bad,” sympa- 
thized Joe, “but you can’t walk with that. If 


you'll take a chance with my driving P’d be 
99 


delighted to give you a lift home, Miss 

““Tust call me Anne,” she said, and smiled. 
Joe wished she wouldn’t smile in just quite 
that way, it made him feel sort of funny in- 
side. “I’d love to accept—but I don’t want 
to put you out.” 

“It’s a genuine treat, I assure you,” an- 
swered Joe gallantly, got out and literally 
lifted her up beside him. 

“There now,” he assured her, “just leave 
it to your Uncle Joe and you'll be home in a 
jiffy. Or do you prefer a hospital?” 

Anne laughed. “I guess the house will 
I doubt if I could quite afford 


have to do. 
a hospital.” 
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“Can't afford one, huh? 
Well, Miss—er—Anne, 
just sing out when we come to your place.” 


Joe chuckled. 


That’s a good one. 


The car sped along the beautiful street, on 
into the more thinly populated sections, and 
finally out onto the main highway which 
headed for New York City; and then: 

“Say, Anne, haven’t we come to your place 
yet?” 

“Oh, yes; we passed that a long time ago.” 


“Well, what,” began Joe, rather in the fog, 
“Could 


you by any chance give me a hint as to what 


not that he regretted the extra ride. 


this is all about, or is it a kind of secret, or 
scmething ?” 


Anne smiled again, as only Anne could 
“To tell the truth, it was such a beau- 
tiful day, and you had such a nice profile, 
and the breeze felt so good, I thought it was 
really too good a chance to miss—but of 
course, you must take me back now—I had 
an awful nerve,” she added shyly. 


smile. 


“Do you feel like a ride or don’t you?” 
demanded Joe masterfully. 


“Why, I—er—” 
“Then ride! Far ke it from Joe 
Reynolds to cross a woman’s desire.” 


we ll 


And so they drove on; and they talked; 
and they drove; and they talked. 


“The path of true love,” the red-head ad- 
vised her, “‘is always full of snags. Take my 
secret love, for instance. 
day. 


I met her just to- 
She’s beautiful, but she’s also pathet- 
ically rich. A very, very difficult combina- 
tion to beat. Oddly enough, she looks enough 
like you to be your twin. She’s terribly 
beautiful. Why, oh why, does she have to 
be so rich?” 


“So she’s rich,” commented Anre. If she 
was dismayed, she hid her feelings admir- 
ably. “I can sympathize with you,” she went 
on. “Recently I, too, fell hopelessly in love. 
But there was also a catch in my case. He, 
coincidentally, was terribly wealthy too. And 
he, in turn, looked remarkably like you, even 
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to his red-head. We're in the same boat, ex- 
cept that you're rich, and personally I don’t 
see how her being rich is going to be an ob- 
stacle for you to overcome.” 

Joe looked down at her disapprovingly. 
““Y@éah. I’m rich,” he said sarcastically. He 
was disgusted at her sense of humor. “We're 
in the same boat except that I’m rich. Some 
joke, isn’t it? Why don’t you laugh?” 

Anne did laugh in spite of herself. “Don’t 
be such a bear,” she said. “But please help 
me get this straight. You are a millionaire, 
aren't you? This car, and all. I can’t fathom 
your attitude at all.” 

“If being a chauffeur is synonymous with 
being a millionaire, then I’m a millionaire,” 
said Joe scornfully. “Not unless. If only I 
had about one fiftieth of your uncle’s money, 
I'd be satisfied.” 

“My uncle’s money? 
Mr. Horace King’s secretary.” Then a 
thought struck her. “‘Joe—was I, by any 
chance, the love interest in that story you 
told me?” 

“You were,” admitted Joe, rather dazed by 
the course of events. Then he sat suddenly 
“Anne—was I, by any microscopic 


Why, Joe, I’m only 


upright. 
chance, a character in your tale?” 

“I confess,” she murmured. 

_And then that dumb redhead took a chance 
ef wrecking a perfectly good car by taking 
both hands off the wheel. 


Back To Nature 
William Buckley, °35 


At times people who tell of their “rough- 
ing it’ in the summer create in me an al- 
most uncontrollable. impulse to commit 
mayhem. 

I have been invited many times to visit 
some of their “camps” and have watched 
them “rough it,” and I shall now describe 
one visit which I made. 

Mine host carried me to his island cottage 
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in an eight cylinder Chris Craft, which im- 
mediately brought to my mind my own mode 
of water travel, a sun-blistered canoe and a 
flat-bottomed rowboat. Upon stepping out 
of the luxurious water car, two men, one in 
a chauffeur’s livery, the other in a butler’s 
garb rushed down to the wharf to take my 
bag and put up the boat. Encouraged by 
my host, I wa'ked up a short flight of flag- 
stone steps and along a path of the same 
material, amid a veritable grove of beach- 
chairs, tables, and wide spreading beach um- 
brellas to the tightly screened porch of the 
back-to-nature cottage. “The Tepee” (a fit- 
ting name for a huge three story mansion) 
was painted green and white with green 
shutters flanking each screened window. 
The beauty of these screens was that there 
was not a hole nor patch to mar their shim- 
meiing copper glint, which was a new camp 
sight to me. 

Precisely at noon the butler announced 
junch and I arrived at the table to find it set 
with beautiful china and the best of silver 
and glassware. We were served by a butler 
while the master of the house prattled about 
his love of the wilds and his dowager wife 


nodded serenely at every sentence. 


After an afternoon spent in fishing from 
the deck of the Chris Craft, being sheltered 
from Sol’s piercing rays by a huge beach 
umbrella, the color of which was enough to 
scare all the piscatorial hopefuls for miles 
around, we motored home and dressed for 
dinner. (While camping I formerly ate 
dressed in a flannel shirt and a pair of 
corduroys.) The festive board was lighted 
by six candles instead of the smoky kero- 
sene lamp which I usually associated with 
real camping. 

After the meal all repaired to the drawing 
room where coffee was served and a “typical 
camp evening” according to my host, was 
spent in playing contract. 

I learned from that experience in the 
mourtains a new way of being next-to-nature 
but I fear I shall never profit by it. 
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My First Sweater 
Ruth Gilpatrick, °35 


In a moment of sudden ambition I de- 
cided to knit a sweater. What a fatal mo- 
If only I could have seen the weeks 
of pulling out, 


ment! 
of torture ahead—weeks 
putting in, dropping stitches, picking up 
stitches (or trying to) and worst of all, 
lame fingers and a grouchy disposition. 
With high spirits and visions of an ex- 
tensive wardrobe of knitted goods, I ar- 


rived to take my first lesson on a pale blue 


sweater. The teacher sat me down in a big 
chair, surrounded me with yarn, and told 
me to cast on twenty stitches. Cast on 


twenty stitches! My mind was in a whirl. 
Years ago I had watched my aunt cast on 
stitches for me to knit a doll’s blanket, but 
all I could see in my mind now, was my 
aunt sitting in a tall chair with a ball of 
yarn slowly diminishing at her feet. I would 
have to tell her! 


plied, “I’m afraid I don’t know how to 


In my meekest voice I re- 


cast on.” 

She gave me a slightly withering glance 
and politely taking the needles from my 
hand she cast on the twenty stitches. “Now 
knit three rows and then pearl a row,” were 
the next directions. Well, I could knit plain, 
slow as it may be, and did the three rows 
But what was this 


I had heard of the 


“pearls” found in oyster shells to be sure, 


without a mishap. 
strange word “pearl?” 


but never had I come across a verb “pearl.” 


Floundering I made this known to my 


teacher. She made no attempt to conceal 
her surprise. “You don’t know how to pearl, 
and you are planning to make a sweater!” 
However I must add that for the remainder 
of the afternoon she showed much patience 
and control of temper. 

My spirit was beginning to sink low, and 
my vision of a knitted wardrobe was being 
shattered when a remark by my _ teacher 
challenged me. Upon my leaving she said 
that I had better not buy all the needles that 


day, but to wait and see how I got along. 
So! She didn’t think that I would ever finish 
the sweater! Well! I’d surprise her! 

Once at home I had the greatest difficulty 
with a row of two small holes which were 
to come from the shoulder around the arm. 
Every two or three rows the holes seemed to 
take a jump and it was indeed a very waver- 
ing line. It would never do to let my 
teacher see this! I pulled out yarn until 
the davenport looked like a sea of blue 
Then to get the sweater back on 
the needles. I got it almost on when one 
stitch started unlooping row by row. I put 
the stitches on one side of it, on one needle, 
and those on the other side, on another 
With a member of my family kneel- 


spaghetti. 


needle. 
ing in front of me holding the two needles, 
I proceeded to chase the run-a-way stitch 
This concluded, I spent the 
next half hour untangling the yarn which 
completely hid the davenport. 


with a hairpin. 


The main part of the sweater went as 
smoothly as could be expected for a novice. 
With several visits to my teacher I had com- 
pleted it except for the last three inches 
which were to be crocheted. That was one 
thing with which I would have no trouble. 
I had known how to crochet since I was old 
enough to hold a needle. I was shown the 
stitch to be used and started on the last lap 
of my challenge. I had three rows more! 
Two rows! And finally only one more row 
It was finished. 


to try it on! 


I couldn’t wait 
I put my arms in, pulled it 
over my head and—there it remained. Pull 
as I would I could not get the bottom of the 
swealer my shoulders. Discouraged 
and thoroughly disgusted I yanked it off, 
pulled the three inches of crocheting out and 
threw the sweater into a corner until an- 
other day. 

This was only the first time that it did not 
fit. I do not like to recall the number of 


to crochet. 


over 
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times that I re-crocheted that three inches. 
First it would be too small, then it would 
be so large that it would hang on me like a 
potato sack. After a few more weeks | 
finally finished it off with a 


amount of inches around, and would like to 


reasonable 


ask here of a particular friend if she is still 
puzzled as to why I sighed when she asked 
me if I made the sweater. 


Fooled 
Isabel Rector, °34 


in a gloomy green-black woodland, 
Where eager shadows fall 

And wild birds sing at twilight, 

I heard a lost child’s call. 


And every wild thing listened 
In a world where fear was king, 
To hear within the darkness, 

A child’s shrill clamouring. 


Each bird was poised unmoving, 
On bush or stump or tree, 

And woodland creatures waited, 
And searched the paths with me. 


The storm wind ceased its blowing 
Of night across the skies, 

And by the faintest lightness 

We saw a screech owl’s eyes. 


Albany 
Russell Greenhood, 34 


Dim, foggy dawn, 

Mists blanket the river and rise, cold and 
eerie white, to silent buildings. 

The gray, looming city towers on the hill. 

A flickering steamboat slowly wheels about 

And crawls into dock. 

I stare breathless in the prevailing hush, 


And wonder. 


A Dance 
Ruth Gordon, 734 


Swaying, 

Gliding, dipping 
To the moaning 
Of saxes; 
Trumpets shrill— 
The 


The guitar hums— 


ivories tinkle— 


Drums beat out 
Rhythm in a 
Monotone. 

People, instruments, 
In close 

Harmony! 


A Modern Martyr 
Carlton Tracy, °34 


Poor man, he had been blessed with an 
exultant name, his parents had bestowed 
upon him a name which could be the cause 
Sad as it 
might seem, he was still Horatio Algernon 
Schnitzle, III. 

Horatio was so small and thin that one 
day while walking in his garden he became 


of many a strong man’s downfall. 


lost in the corn rows and only after many 
difficulties and struggles did he return to 
his palatial estate. 

He was as bald as the State House dome 
and was so weak that Herman, the butler, 
valet, and Horatio’s right hand man, had 
to cut up his meat at dinner. 

One day while moaning over his despond- 
ency, he happened to hear a radio announcer 
say that “Grape nuts build muscles.” At 
once Horatio became excited. 

He immediately ordered Grape Nuts for 
his supper which finally rolled around at 
6:00 o’clock. He ran to his place at the 
table and quickly devoured two boxes ot 
Grape Nuts without any cream or sugar. 

In the morning he looked in the mirror 
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and beheld a new Horatio!! His arms were 
fully three quarters of an inch thicker; so 
each day for breakfast, dinner, and supper 
he filled himself with Grape Nuts. 

In response to the hundreds of health im- 
proving products Horatio tried, he soon be- 
came a giant. He ate yeast cakes greedily, 
and scarcely a meal went by when he didn't 
have his spinach. 

For weeks Horatio greased his face with 
many beautifying creams, but he was sadly 
disappointed. Again the radio came to his 
rescue one night and suggested “Lady E[s- 
ther.” At once he cleaned his dressing table 
of the obliteration of jars and bottles and in 
their place he put a jar of “Lady Esther” 
facial cream. That night he massaged his 
face with his new four-purpose facial cream 
and was surprised at the smooth velvety 
texture of his skin when he had finished. 

Horatio’s next worry was hair. To solve 
this problem he soaked his head in “Noon- 
an’s Hair Solution” for about an hour. Al- 
most overnight there grew the finest crop of 
wavy blond hair imaginable on his one-time 
bald skull. 

Each day when he went for his walk he 
was sure he had a “face that’s fit” because 
he now used William’s shaving cream. 

Gillette razor blades as well as Kolynos 
tooth paste and Arrow collars did their part 
to make Horatio perfect. 

Soon Horatio Algernon Schnitzle, III, was 
the idol of Park Avenue. The mail was 
filled with invitations to dances and parties, 


but, ah! Horatio couldn’t dance! Herman 
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gave him a solution to this problem by pre- 
senting him with the address of a company 
in the city which guaranteed satisfaction in 
dancing at the end of ten easy lessons. Not 
only did he learn to waltz, fox-trot, and 
tango, but he also conquered the Carioca. 


Days went by and Horatio enjoyed life 
more and more in his new found happiness 
and confidence in ads. 


He soon discovered however that around 
his waistline he was rapidly becoming dis- 
Something must be done 


Ah, yes, the ads. 


Upon consulting his library of ads he 
found that a reduced waistline could be ob- 


proportioned. 
about it—but what? 


tained by eating pills which supposedly con- 
tained no harmful drugs. He bought some 
of the pills and directly took a dose of six. 
At every meal thereafter he took eight 


or ten. 


As Thursday approached he found himself 
considerably reduced. Saturday night he 
prepared for his regular bath. Horatio 
bathed himself diligently until he was satis- 


fied with the results of his scrubbing. 


Mechanically he reached for the chain and 
the stopper. He pulled, and at once he was 
sucked into a great deep hole. 

Horatio’s one last yell for help was heard 
by Herman who ran to the room to help his 
master, but alas—no Horatio! 


Today the greatest unsolved mystery in the 
annals of New York police is the mysterious 
disappearance of Horatio Algernon Schni- 
tzle, III, profound believer in ads. 
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Bad Boy 


Dorothy Mullen, °36 


You bad boy, 

Mama’ll spank you awful much 
“Cause she told ya not to touch. 
Now you just look at her nice cake— 
Such a mess for you to make! 

You bad boy. 


Snow 
Lucille Allen, ’3 


Snow is a soft white wrap 

Covering the earth’s crude form. 

It appears so suddenly 

We are bewildered. 

It seems to me as if God 

Is striving to wipe out Autumn’s 
footprints. 


The Girl With the Dresden Face 


Letione ve VoO. CA UTE Eg Bese 
Jane Macdonald, 35 
What was this? Ellen hesitated in the 


The jangle of the telephone startled her 
from her reverie. Dropping the magazine 
over which she had been dreaming, she 
rushed towards her little table and snatched 
off the receiver. Of course, she knew who it 
would be, her sister ‘phoning from the office, 
but her heart always beat a little faster when 
she thought of whom it might be. The might- 
be, the cause of her heart trouble, was the 
young man who had suddenly ceased to call. 
To Ellen’s way of thinking he was just her 
“type.” In other words, she worshipped him. 

“Hello, Sis,” was the cheery greeting with 
which Ellen was hailed. 

“Same to you,” responded Ellen with not 
quite the enthusiasm of her sister. 

“Guess who’s in town?” and not waiting 
for a reply, “Your old flame, the honorable 
Mister Dale Thayer. How’s that for news?” 

Ellen tried to calm herself. “Dale—in 
town? I didn’t know that he had been away.” 

“Yep. Left unexpectedly the day after 
you last saw him and didn’t get back until 
this morning. He murmured something about 
intending to call you. Just thought I’d give 
you the tip so you wouldn’t go to the movies 
and miss his call.” 

“Thanks loads.” was all that Ellen could 
stammer, and then, “ Bye.” 


To think that Dale had been away all the 
time. He really hadn’t just stopped their 
friendship, but he had had to make a trip, 
for the company, probably. Things didn’t 
seem so awful when you thought of them that 
way. How soon would he call, or wouldn’t 
She picked up her magazine and idly 
flipped the pages. Maybe he wouldn’t call 
after all. Her sister—why he might even 
Duska had something she didn’t 
have, a charm that seemed to come from 
within her pretty face, a sort of vivacity, or 
was it just her sense of humor? 


he? 


like her. 


No, it was 
Why was 
she less attractive than Duska to men? 


neither, but there was something. 


turning of the pages of the magazine and 
read, “Attention, you who want to be allur- 
Just 
purchase a jar of my magic preparation, 
‘THE DRESDEN GIRL COMPLEXION AID’ 


and you have my promise that after the first 


ing! Here are the simple instructions. 


application of the masque you will have so 
intensified your own beauty that even your 
closest friends will notice the great change 
in you.” 

Ellen almost laughed at her folly to read 
such trash, but then 


She stopped to 
consider. She had nothing to lose and it 


might be just what she needed. 


Before she realized it, she was skipping up 
the steps to her house with the tiny jar that 
was to perform the mirac'e. Once inside, she 
laid aside her coat and proceeded to read the 
instructions. They were simple, at that. She 
set the jar on a shelf and went into the 
kitchen to heat the water that was to be mixed 
with the substance. 

As soon as she had smeared the paste-like 
preparation all over her face, according to 
directions, she returned to her chair in the 
living room to wait for it to dry. If only it 
would prove as marvelous as the advertise- 
ment had promised! Oh, that must be Duska 
home early. Pulling the towel more tight'y 
around her neck, she hastened to unlock the 
door. Queer, how very dry and heavy the 
masque seemed to have hardened. But even 
directions had stated “after 


so, the your 


masque has thoroughly hardened you may 


remove it with soap and water.” 


“IT am so glad to find that you are at 
home,” began the young man who, with a 
hat in one hand and flowers in the other, 
stood on the door-step, but he broke off 
abruptly as the spectacle before him met his 
eyes. “What in the name of Heaven has 
happened to you?” 


“Oh, just doctor’s orders,” she tried to 


[ 24] 


explain but to her dismay found that she 
couldn’t move her lips. Mercy, the masque 
certainly was stiff. Could anything possibly 
have gone wrong! Then, trying to cover up 
her embarrassment, she signaled Dale to 
come into the house. She tried to imply with 
a certain amount of hand-fluttering and head- 
nodding that she was glad to see him, only 
it was unfortunate that he should find her 


in such a condition. 


Dale mistook her sign language for an 
indication of great pain; so he hustled her 
into the house and started to examine the 
white stuff that was on her face. Not being 
able to analyze it to his satisfaction, he de- 
cided that it was time to call for the assist- 


ance of a doctor. 


Ellen realized that 
matter into his hands. 


Dale had taken the 
However, she didn’t 
him not to call the 
In a way, she was a little nervous. 
She recalled having read about people who 
had unwittingly poisoned themselves with 
frauds, yes, frauds, because now she had 
convinced herself that she was a victim of a 


even feel like asking 
doctor. 


THe GASDIVS Os GSA els 


fake product. With these thoughts she al- 
lowed herself to remain on the couch where 
Dale had placed her. After all, if Dale didn’t 
love her for herself, the aid of a cheap beauty 
preparation wouldn't help any. 

About an hour later Dale and Ellen sat 
facing each other. The doctor had come and 
swathed 
“What ever possessed you to put such dan- 
Didn’t you 
know that you might have killed yourself?” 


gone. Ellen was in bandages. 


gerous stuff on your pretty face? 


quizzed Dale. 

Ellen didn’t answer immediately. She rose 
slowly and motioned him to follow her. 
When they were in the pantry she reached 
for the little jar that she had brought home 
with such faith. What was this? Why, the 
cover was still sealed on. It had never been 
What had she used? Her hand, 
moving over the surface of the shelf, came 
in contact with another jar about the same 
size. Together, they read the label, “CHINA 
MENDING CEMENT.” Jt was not until 
then that either of them realized just what a 
serious situation Ellen had gotten herself 
into. Ellen swayed into Dale’s strong arms. 


opened. 
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Ode To Orion 
Margery Green, ’34 


I love Orion! Let me name the ways: 

I love his constant light that ever sends 

Through wintry nights its greetings to its 
friends 

On earth below, where once in ancient lays 

His life was spent. A hunter in those days— 

He loved Aurora. ... Now Orion bends 

His glorious course through heavens thal 
know no ends, 

Seeking Aurora in vain through starry maze. 

I love him for the strength that he instills: 

Perplexities and life’s uncertainties 

Vanish like a comet’s tail through space, 

I love his beauty. It purifies and fills 

My heart with high endeavor—eternities 

Shall find Orion steadfast in his place. 


Temptation 
Betty Moore, ’36 


Pulling at the anchor, 
Riding on the tide, 
Raring to go 
As if to know 
Of the ocean that lies outside; 


Thus the little sailboat 

Within the harbor safe, 
Craves to be 
Outside to see 

The dangers of the reef. 


Just like the little sailboat, 
We always want to do 
The very thing 
We know may bring 
Disaster to us, too. 
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LEONARDO D’ADDESIO 


Date of Birth—January 29, 1916 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“Worry, worry, worry, why worry? 
Hm, I should worry.” 


The fact that Lenny has been our president for four successive 
years speaks for itself. A good scout with a keen sense of humor— 
\ Lenny is. Next year Bentley will claim him and he’ll have our 
- hearts and best wishes. 


Football 2, 4; Basketball 3; Hockey 4; Baseball Captain 3, 4; Sophomore 
Ring Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Junior Prom Committee; Sopho- 
_- more Dance Committee; Senior Picture Committee; Glee Club 2, 3, 45 Class 


9 


“ae President 2, 3, 4. 


MARJORIE HOUGHTON BURR 
Date of Birth—December 28, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“But beauty hath its homage yet 
And nature holds us still in debt.” 

“Marj” is that cute little girl who runs things very efficiently 
and enjoys mingling with other people. Her looks and dancing 
ability have given her a good name and she'll certainly shine at 
l'ramingham Teacher’s College where she’s going to study to be a 
dietician. We all wish you the best of luck, Marj! 


Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Advoeate 4; Student Council 4; Junior Prom Committee; 
Sophomore Dance Committee. 


MARY ELIZABETH HUBBELL 
Date of Birth—May 8, 1916 Place of Birth—Clinton, Mass. 
“She doth little kindnesses which most would leave undone.” 


Although outwardly quiet “Betty” is as peppy as any of us 
at the right time. Next year Chandler School is going to be blessed 
by her presence when she takes a medical secretarial course. 


Advocate 38; Junior Prom Committee; Class Secretary 4; Hockey 4; 
Student Council (Vice-President 4); Senior Prom Committee. 


L. EDSON TRIBBLE 
Date of Birth—November 4, 1914 Place of Birth—Quincy, Mass. 
“More life, and fuller, that I want.” J 

We have a poet in our midst, but “Eddie” doesn’t believe in 
the traditional poet’s haircut, his is quite the other extreme but it 
looks great. You can’t feel sober, when you’re with him for there 
is something catching about that “Tribble” humor. He is undecided 
about his immediate plans, but someday he says, he would like to 
try the permanent job of being married. 


Tennis 8, 4; Class Treasurer 4; Glee Club 3; Advocate 4; Senior Play 4. 
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BETTY ROSENKRANS 
Date of Birth—December 25, 1916 Place of Birth—Oakmont, Penn. 


“My crown is in my heart, not on my head.” 


We all know and admire Betty’s efficiency. She certainly knows 
how to do things well both in studies and in school activities. No 
editor-in-chief has ever run the “Advocate” any better than she. 
That’s why we all know Betty will succeed next year working in the 
library and also after that when she plans to attend a school of 
designing. 


Sophomore Ring Committee; Sophomore Dance Committee; Junior Prom 
Pea Committee; Class Secretary 2, 3; Student Council 2, 3, 4; Advoeate 3, 4: 
(Editor-in-chief 4). 


ROBERT WILCOX GAGE 
Date of Birth—May 7, 1917 Place of Birth—Coneord, Mass. 


“A thoughtful man, an empire in his brain.” 


“Bob” is famous for his collection of “ten dollar words” and 
his ability as an actor which he revealed when he played the leading 
male part in the Senior Play. As business manager of the “Advo- 
cate” this year, he was capability and efficiency itself. He plans 
to return to dear old N. H. S. next year as a P. G. 


Orchestra 2, 3, 4; Advocate 3, 4; Glee Club 4; Football 2; Student Couneil; 
Debating; (Bus. Mgr. 4). 


DOROTHY ELIZABETH ACHESON 
Date of Birth—January 6, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“An inborn grace that nothing lacked 
Of culture or appliance.” 


Dorothy is a worker! She has always done wonderfully well 
: in her subjects and she has been a fine school librarian. She hopes 
to take up this work and we wish her all the success in the world. 
Basketball 3; Library Club 3, 4. 


SUSANA E. AGRESTA 
Date of Birth—August 15, 1916 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“She’s always at a number of things 
She studies and works and works and sings.” 


Susana is one of those busy girls that you can usually find in 
the typewriting rocm. She has been faithful in her work on the 


Advocate Board. Here’s lots cf good luck to you “Susie.” 
Advocate 4, 
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LUCILLE MAXWELL ALLEN 
Date of Birth—September 14, 1916 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“All hearts to her inclining.” 


“Lucie” is one of our most popular girls. She has worked 
faithfully to put over our class dances and showed her fine acting 
ability as one of the main characters of the Senior Play. Next year 
Westbrook Junior College claims her and we know that her winning 
personality will bring her more success than any of our good wishes. 
Senior Pieture Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Advocate 8, 4; Glee 
Club 8, 4; Vice-President 2; Student Council 2; Sophomore Ring Committee; 


Sophomore Dance Committee (chairman); Junior Prom Committee; Senior 
Play. 


ALBA BACCHIOCHI 


Date of Birth—November 20, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“She that is slow to anger is better than the mighty.” 


Alba is always cheerful and enters into everything with enthus- 


iasm. She is undecided about the future but since she is a good 


typist we suggest something along that line. 


GERTRUDE ISABELLE BAGGULEY 


Date of Birth—July 13, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“Blessed is she who has the gift of making friends.” 


“Gert” is noted for her neatness and her pleasing manner. Her 
future plans are undecided but we know that she will be successful 
with these two fine characteristics. 


PHY LUIS“ BARTLETT 
Date of Birth—June 25, 1916 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 
“She is pretty to walk with 
And witty to talk with 
And pleasant too, to think on.” 


Everybody knows “Phil” and her ready and infectious smile. : 
She is one of the most popular girls in our social activities. Next 
year she plans to attend Westbrook Junior College and may our 
good wishes bring you the best of luck “Phil!” 


Advyoeate 4; Glee Club 2, 43; Sophomore Dance Committee; Junior Prom 
Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Senior Play Committee. 
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Date of Birth—December 4, 1916 Place of Birth—Wollaston, Mass. 


Behold our star pitcher! Kenny certainly makes things hum 
when he gets out on the baseball diamond and pulls the team 
through with a smile. How N. H. S. will miss this cheerful, friendly 
towhead when he’s studying hard at Dartmouth! 


Sophomore Ring Committee; Senior Play Committee; Treasurer 2; Student 


Council Glee Club 4; Basketball 38, 4; Baseball 2, 4. 


Date of Birth—January 16, 1916 Place of Birth—Natick, Mass. 


“Curtie” is well-known in the Chemistry lab. We understand 
he shines on the tennis court, too. Next year N. H. S. will have 


“Curtie” back because he is planning to take a P. G. course. 
Tennis 2, 8, 4. 
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WALTER BIELSKI 


Date of Birth—April 2, 1916 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“The love of liberty with life is given.” 
Walter is very generous and is always willing to share what 


he has with others. It is a wonderful characteristic Walter, and 
although your future plans are undecided it will carry you far. 


) Good luck! 


Baseball 3; Hockey 4. 


KENNETH NETTLETON BIRKETT 


“Thou art a fellow of a good respect.” 


FRANCES M. BLACKMAN 
Date of Birth—March 7, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“She that was ever fair and never proud 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud.” 


Frances is a quiet member of our class but one who is always 
willing to do whatever is assigned to her. Her plans next year are 


indefinite but we wish her good luck in whatever she undertakes. 
Basketball 2. 


~< 


CURTIS BLAKE 


“A pt of word and keen of wit.” 
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JAMES HENRY BOWMAR 


Date of Birth—June 18, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
‘c J . 2° 
Perseverance wins success. 
“Jimmy” is the tall member of an inseparable gang, and you 
can never miss him as he strides down the corridor. He has no 
definite plans for the future but we wish him success in whatever 


he undertakes. 


Baseball 2. 


MARION BOYCE 


Date of Birth—January 8, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A light heart lives long.” 

Marion is noted for her sunny disposition and nothing ever 
seems to bother her. Her plans for next year are indefinite but 
we would like to suggest that there is money in the orchestra busi- 
ness. Good luck, Marion! 


BARBARA WALKER BROOKS 


Date of Birth—July 2, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“Contentment is natural wealth.” 


“Barb” is a cheerful and friendly member of our class. She is 
one of our outstanding athletes and although her plans are indefinite, 
physical education would be a good line for her. May you be 
successful, “Barb.” 


Track 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 5, 4; Hockey 2, 3, 4; Leaders Club 3, 4. 


RUTH ELIZABETH BROOKS 

Date of Birth—April 24, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Yet in earnest or in jest, 
Ever keeping truth abreast.” 


“Ruthie” has been envied by many for her beautiful blonde 
hair. She has been a good friend to every one. As her future plans 
are not decided, we suggest that she would make a nice house-wife. 


Basketball Manager 4; Gym Meet Committee 3, 4. 
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MARJORIE EVELYN BUTLER 


Date of Birth—March 7, 1916 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


“Singing she wrought, and her merry glee 
The mock-bird echoed from his tree.” 

Who could be down in the dumps with “Marge” around? She 
is one of the most cheerful and vivacious girls in our class. Next 
year she is going to Katherine Gibbs to train to be a secretary for 
some lucky man. Here’s to your success, “Marge!” 


Senior Play Ticket Committee; Christmas Play 4, 


EDGAR BUTTERS, JR. 
Date of Birth—December 11, 1916 Place of Birth—Newton Highlands, Mass. 
“T am the master of my fate.” 

Behold—our class orator. Edgar certainly can make himself 
heard and he says something worth while, too. We hear he wields 
a mean racket on the tennis court, also. Next year Rutgers Univer- 
sity claims him and it’s getting a bargain all right! 


Junior Prom Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Tennis 2, 3, 4; Basket- 
ball 3, (Mgr. 4); Glee Club 4; Debating Club 3. 


HENRY DAVIDSON CHILDS 
Date of Birth—November 5, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“In quietness and confidence shall be your strength.” 
Henry is another member of that inseparable gang. With his 
wonderful penmanship he has made stiff competition for Mr. John- 
son. His plans are undecided but may he be successful. 


MELVIN COLBURN 


Date of Birth—July 38, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“One who never turned his back but marched breast forward.” 
The motto heading this paragraph describes Melvin. He has 
done just that and although he is undecided about the future we 
know he will be successful if he lives up to this quotation. 
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FRANCES DOROTHEA CORLISS 


Date of Birth—Octeber 25, 1916 Place of Birth—West Newton, Mass. 
“Thoughts of thy clear-eyed sense of duty 
Thy generous scorn of all things wrong.” 

Dot is the neat, efficient girl we all envy. She’s worked hard 
on the Advocate Board and proved her acting ability in the Senior 
play. Dot’s future lies in Miss Pierce’s Secretarial School where 
we are sure she'll shine, the best secretary available. 


Dance Committee 2; Senior Play; Glee Club 4; Advocate Board 4, 


GEORGE LUCIUS CLEAVES 
Date of Birth—October 2, 1915 Place of Birth—South Boston, Mass. 
“By the work one knows the workman.” 
George is one of the shining lights on the basketball floor, but 
he is very modest about his athletic ability . He is undecided about 


his future plans. 
Basketball 2, 3, 4; Baseball 2, 3, 4; Football 4. 


GRACE CROSBY 

Date of Birth—October 11, 1916 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 

“The love of liberty with life is given 

And life ttself the inferior gift of heaven.” 

And here’s Gracie! She came to us from Wellesley and what 

a gain we made when she moved here. She not only pepped us up 
at the football games but she proved a success as the heroine in our 
play. Being sick would not be so hard if we could be near Gracie 
after she graduates from a Cambridge Hospital training course. 


Cheer leader 4; Tennis 3; Hockey 4; Senior Play; Junior Prom Committee; 
Advocate 4. 


EVELYN DALLACHIE 


Date of Birth—September 29, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Where’er we are, below or else above you 


Where’er you are, our hearts shall truly love you.” 

“Ey” is noted for her habitual grin and her failure for blush- 
ing on the slightest provocation. Her sunny disposition and _per- 
sonality have taken her a long way in high school, and we all know 
that she will make a fine impression at the secretarial school she 
will attend. 


Senior Play; Glee Club 4; Senior Play Committee; Senior Prom Committee; 
Junior Prom Committee; Advocate Board 3; Sophomore Dance Committee. 
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CAROLYN L. DAVIS 


Date of Birth—April 22, 1916 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 


“Thy modesty’s the candle of thy merit.” 


Carolyn has decided to attend Miss Wheelock’s next year. She 
possesses the outstanding qualities essential in a kindergarten 


teacher, calm, patience, and charm.—Success to the kiddies! 
Track 2. 


HELEN DECATUR 


Date of Birth—January 7, 1917 Place of Birth—Belmont, Mass. 


“Think not that I am what I appear.” 


Helen is an all around sport, full of inexhaustible pep and 
good humor and one of the ring leaders in that well-known “gang 
of Senior girls.” She plans to attend Miss Pierce’s Secretarial 
School next year. We all wish her the best of luck as a secretary, if 
she isn’t married before that time, and we wish her the best of luck 


and happiness in that career as well. 


Ilockey 2, 4: Basketball 2, 38, 4; Leaders Club 3, 4; Prom Committee 38, 43 
Sophomore Dance Committee; Graduation Committee for Class of 19384. 


WILLIAM ELMER DODD 


Date of Birth—May 2, 1917 Place of Birth—East St. Louis, Illinois 


“Silence is golden.” 


“Bill” is bashful and won’t talk about himself, but his posture 


speaks for him. He is undecided about his plans for next year. 
Wrestling 2; Track 2, 3. 


HELEN H. DYER 


Date of Birth—April 16, 1916 Place of Birth—Jamaiea Plain, Mass. 
“The quiet win in life’s long race.” 

Helen, although a new-comer to Needham this year, has be- 

come known far and wide as “Lenny’s girl.” She hasn’t as yet de- 


cided what she will do next year, but that sweet smile of hers is 
bound to carry her a long way. 


Advocate 4; Hockey 4; Senior Prom Committee; Baseball 4; Track 4. 
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HENRY WESLEY EATON 


Date of Birth—August 30, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“But come what will, I'll ne'er be melancholy.” 


Henry is one of the happy-go-lucky members of our class who 
always has a good word for everyone. He plans to attend B. U. 
next year. Best of luck, Henry. 


Glee Club 4. 
‘4 Hi 
BETTY FAY 


Date of Birth—July 12, 1916 Place of Birth—Salem, Mass. 


“The love of liberty with life is given.” 


Betty is a born cut-up; the life of the party, yet her liveliness 
is sweetness. She is admired by everyone for her eternal vivacity. 
We know that in whatever she chooses for her line of work, she will 


be a success. Best of luck, Betty! 


Basketball 1; Senior Play Committee 8; Glee Club 3; Advocate 4. 


THOMAS FINNERAN 


Date of Birth—November 20, 1916 Place of Birth—Cornish, N. H. 


“Blessed is he who expecteth nothing for he shall never 
be disappointed.” 


Another quiet member of our class who nevertheless has proven 
himself to be quite a golfer. His plans are indefinite for next year. 


Wrestling 2, 3, 43; Golf 2, 3, 4. 


ESTELLE MARIE FITZGERALD 


Date of Birth—May 24, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Her voice was ever soft and low.” 

Estelle doesn’t like to talk about herself much, but she is al- 
ways willing to help others. Your sweet smile and cheery voice 
will carry you a long distance in this world, no matter what you 
choose to do, Estelle. 


Basketball 3. 
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JEAN FORESMAN 
Date of Birth—February 238, 1916 Place of Birth—Arlington, Mass. 
“For all the world could call her friend.” 


Jean is one of the most popular and peppy girls in the class. 
She made a big hit as a cheer leader this year and has always been 
outstanding in athletics. Of course, you remember her as Alchiba 
Spinster in the Senior Play. Next year the school will indeed be 
fortunate in having her return as a P. G. 
Hockey 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3, 4; Tennis 2, 3, 4; Leader’s Club 3; Glee Club 


23; Advocate 33; Cheer Leader 43; Sophomore Dance Committec; vunior Peom 
Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Senior Play. 


MILDRED ALICE GEYER 


Date of Birth—April 13, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass.? 
“Zeal and duty are not slow.” 


“Millie” is a star athlete with the perfect posture. Her plans F 
are indefinite for next year, but we hope she will continue in 
athletic work. 

Basketball 2, 3; Hockey 3; Leaders Club 4; Volley Ball 38. 


LOUIS HOFFMAN GILBERT 


Date of Birth—April 25, 1916 Place of Birth—Bon Air, Pennsylvania 
29 
“A man he seems of cheerful and confident tomorrow. 


Louis just absolutely can’t talk unless he rolls his eyes and 
makes gestures, so we elected him as one of the cheer leaders this 
year. And what a success he was! One of the best Needham has 
ever had. Now don't think this is his only accomplishment for 
Louis can do anything and do it well; with a cheerful disposition 
as well. He is undecided about next year, but he has our best 


wishes for success in whatever he chooses. 


Debating 2, 3, 4 (President 4); Basketball 2; Sophomore Dance Committee; 
Junior Prom Committee; Cheer Leader 43; Track 2, 3, 4. : 


RALPH CLIFTON GLIDDEN, JR. 


Date of Birth—August 12, 1916 Place of Birth—Swampscott, Mass. 


“Give me a lever strong enough 
And a prop strong enough 
I can single-handed move the world.” 


Ralph is destined to be a heart-breaker. He is the best look- 
ing boy in our class and shines in athletics. His weakness is Sopho- 
more girls. Next year he will go to Norwich.—We’re all for you, 


Ralph. 


Football 2, 3, 43 Wrestling 2, 3, 4; Sophomore Dance Committee; Junior 
Prom Committee; Senior Prom Committee; Advocate 3; Gym Team 2, 3, 4. 
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RALEIGH I. GLYNN, JR. 
Date of Birth—March 5, 1915 Place of Birth—Arlington, Mass. 


“He proved the best man v the field and for his need 
Was brow-bound with the oak.” 


Raleigh has made his name in athletics, especially on the grid- 
iron as the boy with winged feet. He plans to attend Dartmouth 
next year and we hope he makes the varsity football team there. 
Football 3; Basketball 2; Hockey 38; Track 8; Gym Team 38; Sophomore 


Dance Committee; Junior Dance Committee; Senior Dance Committee; 
Senior Graduation Decoration Committee (Class of ’38). 


THELMA M. GOODWIN 


Date of Birth—June 4, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 


“Few can possess such qualities of cheerful ways and friendliness.” 


Thelma will always be admired and extremely well-liked wher- 
ever she may go because she presents such an attitude of friendliness 
toward everyone. Next year she is entering the Nurses Training 
School of the Cambridge Hospital—What a cute nurse she’ll make! 


Basketball 2, 3, 4; Hockey 2; Junior Prom Committee; Senior Prom Com- 
mitteee; Leaders Club 4, 


RUTH GORDON 


Date of Birth—November 12, 1916 Place of Birth—Arlington, Mass. 
s = 29 
“Never idle a moment but thrifty and thoughtful of others. 


“Ruthie” is one of those very rare “chemistry sharks” and also 
a student who always wants,\to know the reason why. She has dug 
all about the private lives of the early 


deep in history to find 
Greeks and Trojans\ 


will be a real s 


st for curiosity—Here is a young lady that 


a the big world. Next year she plans to con- 


tinue her sgntife? wor Simmons. 
Hockey 4; Tennis 2; Sophomore Dance Committee; 
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MARQUIS B. GRAHAM 


Date of Birth—June 27, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


aly 


“Music is the universal language of all mankind.” 


Marquis is our English student. No one can write or tell 
stories as well as he. He kept the students of English 4-A on their 
toes trying to come up to his standard. Marquis also is a talented 
pianist. For next year his plans are indefinite, but he will surely 
be a success at whatever he does. 


Glee Club 2, 3, 43 Advocate 4. 
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MARGERY B. GREEN 


Date of Birth—July 19, 1916 Place of Birth—Washington, D. C. 


“Though modest and retired 
She rules her own mind.” 


Margery is very quiet and reserved, but has made a name for 
herself as an excellent student. Next year she plans to attend Mount 
Holyoke where we hope she will keep up the good work. 


Basketball 2, 3; Advocate 4; Glee Club 3, 4. 


E. RUSSELL GREENHOOD 


Date of Birth—July 30, 1917 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“An ounce of wit is worth a pound of sorrow.” 


“Rusty” is a super-being—who wouldn’t be who could rate a 
straight A in Chemistry A? There is no question in our minds 
about his being successful at M. I. T. Best of luck, Rusty. 


Basketball 3, 4; Track 3, 4; Senior Play. 


WILLIAM HANSON 


| Date of Birth 


October 15, 1915 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“One who never turned his back but marched breast forward.” 


Just look for Thelma and you'll find “Bill,” who is always 
ready with a quick come-back and an engaging grin. Next year 


hell be at Norfolk Aggies. Best of luck, Bill! 


WILMER PORTER HEATH 
Date of Birth—February 24, 1917 Place of Birth—Providence, R. I. 
“A man, he seems of cheerful and confident tomorrows.” 

Wilmer came to us this year from Washington, D. C., and 
very soon made himself popular. His well-polished speaking voice 
and engaging smile gained him the role of Tommy Lansing in the 
Senior play, which he played to perfection. Boston University 
will indeed be fortunate in having him as a student. 


Senior Play; Orchestra 4. 
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; we LLOYD CURTIS HERRING, JR. 


Date of Birth—July 21, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“He is our friend and comrade still.” 
Full of fun and overflowing with smiles—that’s Curtis. Next 


year he plans to attend Northeastern University. Here’s to you, 
Curtis. 


Track 2, 3; Basketball 3. 


ETHEL MARION HEWETT 


Date of Birth—September 14, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A cheerful life is what the Muses love 
A soaring spirit is their prime delight.” 


Ethel is always very quiet and reserved. Perhaps she’s bashful. 
She hasn't decided what she will do when she finishes high school. 


ELIZABETH HOLBROOK 


Date of Birth—June 21, 1917 Place of Birth—Millis, Mass. 


“She is very good to look at and even nicer to know.” 


It is a sad thought to think of N. H. S. without “Betty.” On 
the subject of occupations Betty is undecided as to what she wants 
to become. However, she plans to find out at Noble next year. 


Good luck, Betty! 


Glee Club 2, 3; Leaders Club 4; Hockey 3, 4; Sophomore Dance Committee; 
Junior Prom Committee; Senior Prom Committee. 


CAROLYN CHARLOTTE HORSFORD 


Date of Birth—September 15, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Contentment is a natural wealth.” 
How often we see Carolyn conversing with Florence over a few 


shorthand papers, before school begins! Her merry disposition 
will carry her far in whatever line of work she takes up. 


Basketball 2; Hockey 2. 
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CLARENCE HUMBERSTONE 
Date of Birth—April 17, 1916 Place of Birth—Someryille, Mass. 


“Up! clouted knee and ragged coat 
A man’s a man today!” 


“Cy” has strengthened our football team for three years now. 
He is one of a group of our students commonly referred to as the 
“he-men.” He doesn’t know where to go next year but we’re sure 
he could bluff his way through anywhere. 


Football 2, 38, 4; Glee Club 2, 3. 


FLORENCE JENSEN 
Date of Birth—October 25, 1916 Place of Birth—Chelsea, Mass. 
“But come what will 
I’ve sworn it still 


[ll ne’er be melancholy.” 
Although Florence is quiet and modest she’s a good sport and 
seems to’ know M. G. fairly well. If she keeps up her work in 
some business school next year as well as she does here, some 


business man is going to be lucky. 


Basketball 2; Baseball 2; Hoekey 2, 


MARY RITA JOHNSON 


Date cf Birth—June 29, 1916 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“God giveth speech to all, song to few.” 

Although quiet, Rita is known to all of us as one possessing 

the rare gift of a beautiful voice and she is the Glee Club’s main 


standby. She is undecided about her future but we predict she'll 
get into opera with that golden voice of hers. 


Glee Club 2, 8, 4. 


KENNETH CHARLES JONES 


Date of Birth—September 21, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Rare compound of oddity, frolic and fun , 
Who relished a joke and rejoiced in a pun 
The day has never dawned when “Kenny” hasn’t appeared with 
a smile from ear to ear. That smile alone will win him many 


friends at Northeastern next year. 


Baseball 2, 3; Hockey 8, 4; Senior Play; Junior Prom Committee. Me 
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EDITH KEHOE 


Date of Birth—June 25, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Talent is nurtured in solitude; character formed in the 


storm of the world.” 


We have found a very efficient typist for the Advocate. Her 
willingness to work will enable her to accomp!ish big things wher- 
ever she goes. 


Advocate 4, 


L. CHILLA KENNETT 


Date of Birth—August 26, 1916 Place of Birth—Medfield, Mass. 


“She does it herself, and does not leave it to others.” 


Chilla has certainly shown her ability as a basketball player, 
and some of us know from experience that she swings a wicked 


hockey stick. A P. G. course awaits her next year. 


Hockey 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3, 4; Baseball 3; Track 2, 3, 4; Leaders Club — 
3, 4. 


MARTHA KIMBALL 


Date of Birth—July 19, 1916 Place of Birth—East Walpole, Mass. 
“She is modest, but not bashful 


Free and easy, but not bold.” 


Martha’s the happy girl who always sings her way through the 
corridors. And can she dance! With her agreeable disposition 
she ought to cheer the tired business man up after she has success- 
fully studied at Miss Pierce’s. 


Junior Prom Committee; Sophomore Dance Committee; Senior Prom Com- 
mittee; Senior Play; Tennis 2, 3; Basketball 2. 


BARBARA ELLEN LANE 
Date of Birth—April 11, 1916 Place of Birth—Medford, Mass. 
“4A comrade blithe and full of glee 


Who dares to laugh out loud and free.” 


Well do we remember Barbara in the Senior play. Her work 
here as well as in other undertakings was outstanding. We’re sure 
she’ll make a very cheery stenographer for some lucky business man. 


Hockey 2, 4; Baseball 8, 4; Soecer 8, 4; Track 8, 4; Senior Play; Tennis 
Team Manager 4, 
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ALEXANDER WARREN LANSBERG 

Date of Birth—June 24, 1916 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 
“Come then, and run a run with me.” 

Although “Al” is undecided as to what he is going to do next 


year, he will nevertheless make his mark in the world either with 
his music or athletic ability. 


Sophomore Ring Committee; Orchestra 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3, 43 Track 2, 
3, 4: Football 4; Student Council 2, 3; Sophomore Dance Committee; Junior 
Prom Committee; Senior Prom Committee. 


WILLIAM ROSS LANSBERG 
Date of Birth—June 24, 1916 Place of Birth—Roslindale, Mass. 


“In quietness and in confidence shall be your strength.” 


Bill is absolutely a shark in his studies. Hardly ever is there 
a question directed at him which he cannot answer. He is as quiet 
in the classroom as he is outside of school, but at times we hear 
that he indulges in a little good fun. Bill has decided to go io 
Dartmouth next fall. 


Hockey Manager 4; Track 2, 3, 4; Christmas Play 4; Debating 38, 4; Orchestra 
2, 3, 4; Advocate Board 4. 


HARRY LEACH 
Date of Birth—October 17, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 


We are told that eating is the best thing Harry does, but we 
know that to be untrue because we’ve seen him wrestle. Next year 
he plans to attend Bowdoin and we’re confident that he’ll succeed. 
Glee Club 3, 43; Track 8, 4; Advocate 3; Wrestling 4. 


DONALD H. LITCHFIELD 


Date of Birth—September 27, 1915 Place of Birth—Somerville, Mass. 
“We would live merrily, merrily.” 
Fatty” is either seen in the corridor, or on some fine Monday 


morning, leading the orchestra. He plans to work next year, if he 
ean find a job, and attend Bentley Night School. 


Glee Club 3, 4; Orchestra 4; Basball Manager 4; Basketball Manager 4, 
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ELIZABETH JEAN MOFFATT 


Date of Birth—December 4, 1914 Place of Birth—Nova Scotia 
“A light heart lives long.” 

Betty’s favorite pastime is tickling the ivories either for the 
Girls’ Glee Club or for the second lunch period. Although she is 
going to Miss Pierce’s next year, we hope she won’t forget how to 
play the piano. 


Glee Club 2, 3, 4. 


ALFRED EDWIN MOORE 
Date of Birth—November 16, 1915 Place of Birth—Barnstead, N. H. 
“4 merry heart goes all the day.” 
“Al” seems to be blessed with the virtue of smiling through 


everything. Next year he has made plans to go to work in New 
Hampshire. Here’s wishing you the best of luck, “Al.” 


Football 2, 3, 4; Hockey 2, 3, 4; Wrestling 2. 


DORIS MAY MORGAN 


Date of Birth—December 21, 1915 Place of Birth—Dover, Mass. 
“Joy shared is joy doubled.” 
Although quiet, Doris possesses as much charm and poise as 


any other member of our class. She doesn’t know where to go next 
year but—Good luck at anything, Doris. 


Track 2; Basketball 2. 


JEAN ALTHEA MORRISON 


Date of Birth—January 30, 1917 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“And a serious soul is looking from thy earnest eyes.” 
Smith College will claim a girl!—Journalistic, earnest, admir- 

able and neat. Jean has greatly helped the Literary Board of the 


Advocate and she spiced many Board meetings with her dry humor. 
We know she'll shine in college next year. 


Advocate 4, 
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EUNICE MARY MUMFORD 


Date of Birth—August 17, 1916 Place of Birth—Dover, Mass. 


“The love of liberty with life is given 
And life itself the inferior gift of heaven.” 


Eunice is another needed member of the class of 1934. Her 
quiet understanding ways have won her many friends. Her plans 
for next year are undecided, but success will come to her in what- 


ever she does. 


FRANCIS L. McLAUGHLIN 


Date of Birth—May 6, 1914 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“We are but men, no gods are we.” 
“Mucker” and baseball seem to chime together pretty well. 
His plans for next year are undecided but it is hoped that he will 
take up professional baseball. 


Football 2; Baseball 2, 3. 


LEO MULHERIN 


Date of Birth—May 7, 1915 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 
“Knowing him is enough.” 


Where would N. H. S. be without “Red” ? The play would 


have been a complete failure without him and the corridors would 


be empty without the appearance of his smiling countenance. He 
can’t decide on what to do in the future. However, we wish you the 


best of luck, “Red.” 


Football 2, 3; Track 3, 4; Wrestling 2, 3, 4; Gym Team 2, 8, 4; Senior Play; 
Senior Prom Committee; Glee Club 3, 4. 


THOMAS MULHERIN 
Date of Birth—March 20, 1918 Place of Birth—Cambridge, Mass. 


“And why should life all labor be?” 


“Tom” seems to find his supreme pleasure in matching wits 
with Mr, Frost—and the funny part is that he sometimes wins. He 
is undecided as to what to do next year but we wish him the best of 
luck in any undertaking. 


Foctball 8, 4; Baseball 2; Basketball 2, 3, 4. 
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FANNY BLODGETT NEILL 
Date of Birth—July 14, 1917 Place of Birth—Jamaica Plain, Mass. 
““Silence—More musical than song.” 
Fanny is one of the quiet members of our class and she is one 
of the “Advocate’s” excellent typists. She may go to business school 


next year and we will expect to hear of her in the future as some 
executive's efficient secretary. 


Glee Club 2, 3; Advocate Typist 4. 


EDMUND NICHOLS 
Date of Birth—September 6, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“Speech is great but silence is better.” 


Here is a quiet member of our class who doesn’t say much but / 
he has a good time keeping still. Whatever his future may be we — 
hope it will be a bright one. 


JOSEPHINE NIGRO 


Date of Birth—January 15, 1916 Place of Birth—Newton Upper Fal's, Mass. 
“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 
“Jo” is a very cheerful person as you can tell when you see 


her. She is very tiny but we all know she is there just the same. 
Her plans for next year are indefinite but we are all wishing her 


the best of luck. 


Basketball 2. 


IRENE ELIZABETH O’BRIEN 


Date of Birth—February 19, 1916 Place of Birth—Worcester, Mass. 


“A full assurance given by looks.” 


We will always remember “Jackie” as the charming French 
dancing teacher in our Senior Play. Besides being a talented actress 
she is a good athlete. “Jackie” may go nursing into the Mass. Gen- 
eral Hospital next year. With her looks, we know she won’t lack 
patients. 


Hockey 2, 3; Basketball 2; Glee Club 2; Leaders Club 38; Advocate 3; 
Sophomore Dance Committee; Junior Prom Committee. 
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RITA O’NEIL 
Date of Birth—September 22, 1916 Place of Birth—Charles River, Mass, 


“4A comrade blithe and full of glee, 
Who dares to laugh out loud and free.” 


We all know Rita’s laugh and it is a merry one too. She is one 
of the smallest members of our class. We all like her and wish 
her lots of good luck when she returns for a P. G. course next year. 


Basketball 2, Hockey 4. 


CHARLES EDWARD O’NEILL 


Date of Birth—August 5, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The man of wisdom is the man of years.” 


“Charlie” seems to have unlimited knowledge, especially in 
English, where he outshines us all with his ample vocabulary. We 
hear that it is the same in every class, too. “Charlie” is also one of 
our “golfers” and trackmen. He is coming back for a P. G. Best 


of luck “Charlie.” 


Golf 2, 3, 4; Track 2, 3, 4. 


ARTHUR OWENS 


Date of Birth—March 25, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass, 
“A decent boldness ever meets with friends.” 


Arthur is always ready with a witty retort so his prezence in 
any class is always appreciated by us. We won’t forget his fine 
singing very soon either and although his plans for next year are 
indefinite we expect him to be a future Bing Crosby. 

Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Hockey 4. 


EVA PANDOLF 
Date of Birth—June 17, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“She is very good to look at 
And even nicer to know.” 
This quotation just fits our “Little Eva.” We all think that she 
is adorable not only because of her looks but also because of her 
charming way. Eva is going to work next year and we expect to 
hear that she is very successful. 


Hockey 2. 
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“Welcome ever smiles 


craft and Arts. 


Glee Club 2, 3, 4. 


RUTH TREAT QUINLAN 


Date of Birth—February 27, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Few people can possess such qualities 
Of cheerful ways and friendliness.” 

The name “Squeakie” Quinlan has become synonymous with 
popularity in the past years in Needham High and our “Squeakie” 
surely lives up to the reputation. She’s a grand person and we all 
know her pupils will feel the same way when she becomes a teacher 
after graduating from Miss Wheelock’s School, which she expects 
to attend next year. 


Glee Club 2, 3, 4; Hockey 8; Track 2, 38, 4; Vice-President 3; Advocate 8; 


Student Council 3; Soccer 3; Volley Ball 3; Junior Prom Committee. 


MARION POLLARD 


Date of Birth—July 8, 1916 Place of Birth—Billerica, Mass. 


And farewell goes our sighing.” 


Ss 


ISABEL FLORENCE RECTOR 
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Marion is rather quiet and we don’t learn much of her. We 
know she is very clever in Home Economics so she will do well when 
she takes up occupational therapy next year in the School of Handi- 


Date of Birth—November 1, 1917 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 


“All our knowledge is, ourselves to know.” 


Isabel is another one who seems to have the answer for all 
questions right on the tip of her tongue. She is an excellent actress, 
as we all know, after seeing her in the Senior Play. We also hear 
that she is a very clever artist so we know she will succeed in the 
Massachusetts School of Practical Art, which she plans to attend 


next year. 


EDMON REMSEN 
Date of Birth—May 2, 1915 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
“Knowing him is enough.” 

“Remmy” is a member of that little group which believes in 
taking life easy, especially when crawling leisurely up the hill at 
8:14. We have an idea that he is the hero of the Sophomore girls, 
but we also notice that he seems to prefer a certain former officer of 
our class to all the Sophs. Remmy’s plans for next year are un- 


decided but we hope that he will make good anyhow. 
Football 2, 3, 4; Track 2, 8, 4; Senior Picture Committee; Glee Club. 


Senior Play; Advocate Board 4; Class Day Committee. 


[ 46°] DHS BetAS De VeO aC ey Lees 


IDEA RICCIARDELLI 


Date of Birth—February 29, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“4 girl who quietly winds her way 
And does her duty day by day.” 


Idea is noted and envied for her large snapping eyes and her 
wonderfully wavy hair. She is very shy and quiet but we know 
she’ll make an efficient typist or whatever she plans to be. 


Field Hockey 2. 


DOROTHY ENID RODGERS 


Date of Birth—December 18, 1916 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“As genial as sunshine like warmth to impart 
Is a good-natured word from a good-natured heart.” 


We all know “Dot” with her flashing smile and her cheerful 7 
nature. Because of these she is very well liked and, although her | 
plans for next year are indefinite, we know that wherever she goes 
she will succeed. 


Soccer 2. 


STELLA ROKLAN 


| Date of Birth—Mareh 7, 1917 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 
“She is modest, but not bashful 
Free and easy, but not bold.” 


Stella is an “all round” athlete and she excels in all sports. 
|) What will Needham High do next year without her on all its teams? 
| She thinks that perhaps she will attend some Physical Education 
school next year and we know she will make a dandy teacher. 


/ Basketball 2, 3, 4; Hockey 2, 4; Baseball 3; Leaders Club 3, 4; Gym Meet 
_ Committee 2, 3, 4. 


HAZEL ELISE ROPER 


Date of Birth—October 4, 1917 Place of Birth—Waltham, Mass. 


“The sweetest girl and too the sweetest maid.” 


Hazel is another one of our quiet classmates but we are all 
very fond of her. Her plans for next year are, as yet, undecided, 
but we know that she will be successful in whatever she does. Good 


luck, Hazel! 
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WILLIAM E. ROPER, JR. 


Date of Birth—May 24, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
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“A strappin’ youth, he tak’s the mother’s eye 
“Bunny” is the second part of that partnership of Remsen 
and Roper. He is one of the star members of our golf team too. 
His plans are undecided for next year but good luck anyhow, Bunny. 


Golf 2, 3, 4. 


ALSA ROSSI 


Date of Birth—November 15, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The love of liberty with life is given, 
And life itself the inferior gift of heaven.” 
Alsa is one of our star athletes. She surely can play hockey 
and basketball. She is always cheerful and ready to help so we 


know that she will make good when she looks for a job next year. 


Hockey 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3,4; Student Council 4; Junior Prom Committee; 
Track 2, 33; Leader’s Club 3, 4. 


MARGARET E. RUANE 
Date of Birth—July 27, 1916 Place of Birth—Jamaiea Plain, Mass. 
“Silence is one of the hardest arguments to refute.” 
Margaret usually seems very reserved but at that she’s no angel. 
She seems to like N. H. S. and spends a lot of her time here. She 
has a good sense of humor, too. Good luck, Margaret. 


MARIAN E. RUSSELL 


Date of Birth—January 20, 1917 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass. 
“A winning way, a pleasant smile 
Dressed so neat and quite in style.” 

Marian’s curly hair and nice clothes are the envy of all the 
other girls in the class. She is very popular, not only with her 
classmates, but also with our star athlete. Next year Marian plans 
to go away to school somewhere and we all wish her the best of luck. 


Glee Club 3, 4; Sophomore Dance; Junior Prom Committee; Senior Prom 
Committee, 
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RALPH SEIDENBERG 


Date of Birth—July 18, 1914 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The man who wills is the man who can.” 


Here is a young man who is a new and welcome addition to 
our class because of his manner, his wrestling ability and his croon- 
ing power. He has quite a number of sophomore admirers too! 
Ralph hopes to go to Bentley next year. 

Glee Club 4; Wrestling 4. 


DORIS SHAW 
Date of Birth—Mareh 21, 1915 Place of Birth—Quinecy, Mass. 
“He Works his work, I mine.” 


“Dot” is that cheerful little blonde who usually dashes into 
homeroom at 8:16 in the morning. We surely will miss her lively 
spirit when she braves the big bad world next year. 

Glee Club 4; Drawing 4. 


FRED S$. SHUKER 


Date of Birth—November 11, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“By the works, one knows the workman.” 


Fred seems to be very quiet in school and often favors us with 
a beautiful blush. We know, however, that he sometimes kicks up 
the traces and proves himself a “regular guy.” Good luck, Fred. 
Basketball 3; Baseball 3, 4; Glee Club 2. 


HELEN JACQUELINE SIENCZUK 
Date of Birth—May 28, 1915 Place of Birth—Wellesley, Mass. F 
“Sweetly sedate, but serious.” 

Helen is very quiet on the surface but if you don’t know her 
you are missing something. Helen plans to go to Connecticut or to 
Business School and as efficiency is one of her graces we know she 
will be a success. 
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HENRY SILSBY 


Date of Birth—June 22, 1916 Place of Birth—Arlington, Mass. 


“In quietness and confidence shall be your strength.” 


Henry is a very likeable human being and where would we be 
without him in sports and who could better fill such important class 
offices than he? His smile is fascinating and his disposition one 
to be envied. The school will welcome him next year as a P. G. 


Class Treasurer 3; Basketball 2, 3, 4 (Captain 4); Baseball 2, 3, 4; Football 
Manager 4; Senior Picture Committee; Student Council 2, 3, 4 (President 4). 


ROBERT CANDOR SLACK 


Date of Birth—January 25, 1916 Place of Birth—Lock Haven, Pa. 


“A merry heart that laughs at care.” 


If you’ve never seen Bobby in action on the gym team you've 
missed something, even the “man on the flying trapeze” must be 
envious. That perpetual grin of his spells magnetic personality. 
His plans for the future are not completed yet but his success is 
guaranteed, 


Gym Team 2, 3, 4; Track 2, 3, 4; Wrestling 2, 3, 4. 


DAVID SMALL 


Date of Birth—February 28, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 


“He has much wit and is not shy in using it.” 
Such an ear for music and a brain for wit! Pep and person- 


ality are the passwords for David. He has a yearning to become a 
doctor and we know he will “operate” skilfully. 


Debating 38, 4. 


MARY LILLIAN SMITH 


Date of Birth—July 27, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Blessed is she who has the gift of making friends.” 


“Smitty” is never idle. Her time is filled with many activities 
and she is always dashing from place to place usually accompanied 
by her pal Betty Moffat. She has a great humorous appreciation 
that certainly is an asset. She will begin training next year at the 
New England Baptist Hospital. 


Hockey 2, 3, 4; Basketball 2, 3; Tennis 38, 4; Soccer 3; Senior Prom Com- 
mittee; Gym Meet Committee 4; Glee Club 2, 3; Leader’s Club 4; Advocate 4. 
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ELEANOR JORDAN SNOW 


Date of Birth—March 10, 1917 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 
“Few can possess such qualities of cheerful ways and friendliness.” 

Introducing that pretty vivacious “Elly Snow” with the smile 
that draws countless numbers of friends. She has a weakness for 
“iron men.” Elly plans to work next year. 


Student Activity Association Dance 4; Leaders Club 4; Tennis 3, 4; Basket- 
ball 4; Student Council 4; Hockey 3, 43; Senior Prom, 


ELSIE MAE TABOR 


Date of Birth—September 24, 1916 Place of Birth—Saint John, N. B. 


“Contentment is a natural wealth.” 


Elsie has an infectious giggle and a wonderful disposition. 


People with those qualities stand a good chance of success in any- 
thing. She plans to inhabit N. H. S. as a P. G. next year. 


ROY STANTON THORNLEY 


Date of Birth—October 7, 1915 Place of Birth—Atlanta, Georgia 


ce ‘ 39 
Perseverance wins success. 
“Stan” isn’t very tall but he makes up for this by being an ex- 


cellent artist. He should be successful and we hope he remembers 
us when his paintings are famous. 


Glee Club 1. 


CARLTON TRACY 


Date of Birth—July 3, 1915 Place of Birth—Brighton, Mass. 
“A light heart lives long.” 


“Carkie” has a mania for running things and has promising 
athletic ability. He takes a peculiar delight in visiting Framingham 
and creating lively situations with the assistance of his partner in 
crime, Eddie. Next year will find him at a “prep” school for 
Harvard. 


Football 2, 3, 4; Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4; Gym Meet 2, 3. 4: Se AG 
} 3; Be > 4, 3, 43 Gy I 2, 3, 4; Senior Pla om- 
mittee 4; Senior Prom Committee 4; Senior Play 4; Adyocate 3, 4. she 


THE ADVOCATE [ 51 ] 


ALBERTA LOUISE VAN ORNUM 


Date of Birth—September 19, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Industry need not wish.” 

Alberta certainly knows her Law and Economics, and when you 

hear someone saying to Estelle, “He said we went * that’s 

Alberta. She is uncertain concerning her plans for next year but 


; at sometime some employer will be lucky. 
Hockey 2, 3, 4. 


MARJORIE E. WAINING 


Date of Birth—December 5, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Begone dull care, I prithee begone from me.” 

Not only can Marjorie play basketball, but she shines in 

Economics, but a great weakness of hers is the ninth graders. She 


plans to return to good old N. H. S. next year. 
Basketball 2, 3, 4; Track 2, 3. 


VIRGINIA JOYCE WALKER 


Date of Birth—October 2, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“The mildest manners and the gentlest heart.” 


Virginia is nice to know and is a quiet but willing worker. She 
plans to go in training at the Cambridge City Hospital and her 
patients will be well looked after. 

Glee Club 3, 4. 


RICHARD E. WALLACE 


Date of Birth—August 3, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“He that has patience may compass anything.” 

Behold a future wrestling champion who will go a long way 

with his quiet and winning disposition. Although Richard is one 

of the shortest members of our class in height he is not short in 


anything else. He intends to come back as a P. G. next year. 
Baseball 2, 3, 4; Wrestling 2, 3, 4. 


[. 52") T Hehe Uae Cea Lee, 


JAMES WHALEN 
Date of Birth—September 7, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“There is no difficulty to him who wills.” 
James often surprises Mr. Small in Law with his knowledge 
and how he loves a good argument in Economics. His plans for 
next year are indefinite, but we wish him good luck. 


CARL EDWARD WILLGOOSE 


Date of Birth—August 29, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“A young man’s glory is in his strength.” 

What would the orchestra be without Carl, the excellent violin- 
ist? Not much—we know. Carl showed his strength by his good 
work on the Gym Team and we’ve heard that he dives well, too. 
Wherever he goes, Carl will get along all right, and our best wishes 
go with him. 


Gym ‘Team 3, 4; Glee Club 3, 4; Orchestra 2, 3, 4; Wrestling 4; Tennis 3; 
Track 4. 


FRANCES MAE WILLGOOSE 
Date of Birth—October 27, 1917 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“A happy heart lives long.” 

Frances is Elsie’s twin, or almost her twin—for we rarely see 
one without the other. She seems to have a weakness for a certain 
Ford and its blonde driver. We have an idea what her plans may 
be, even if she says she doesn’t know. 


MARY WILSON 


Date of Birth—December 17, 1916 Place of Birth—Needham Heights, Mass. 
“A girl who quietly winds her way 
And does her duty day by day.” 

Mary is a quiet person with dark eyes, and wavy hair that 
would make a permanent wave envious. Her talent as seamstress is 
unchallenged, and rightfully she intends to go on with Domestic 
Science at an advanced school, 
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C. STEWART BRANT 


Date of Birth—April 2, 1916 Place of Birth—Dorchester, Mass. 


“A companion that is cheerful is worth gold.” 


Stewey’s a good fellow whom we all like. He’s never down 
in the dumps and we know he'll succeed at Wentworth next year. 
Good luck and best wishes, Stewey! 


Hockey 2, 3, 4; Tennis 3, 4. 


WALTER B. COOKSON 


Date of Birth—January 11, 1918 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“Zeal and duty are not slow.” 
a 


Walter is quiet and likes to stay by himself. He is a good 
worker and although his plans are undecided if he keeps up the 
good work he will be successful. 


FRANCIS W. CRONIN 


Date of Birth—December 27, 1915 Place of Birth—Needham, Mass. 
“We would live merrily, merrily.” 
“Dada” is quiet in a crowd but his friends know that he has 
a good sense of humor and that he is full of fun. Although his 
plans are indefinite we wish him a lot of success. 


Football 38; Gym Team 4; Glee Club 4, 


ELIZABETH ANN MALCOLMSON 


Date of Birth—January 18, 1915 Place of Birth—Natick, Muss. 
“She might well grace Diana’s temple.” 
Elizabeth is one of the new classmates coming to us this year 


from Natick. She is usually seen with her bosom pal Rita. Next 
year her plans are indefinite, but we wish her loads of luck. 
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JAMES C. MULLAN 


Date of Birth—October 18, 1915 Place of Birth—Worcester, Mass. 


“A pt of word and keen of wit.” 


As captain of hockey this year, “Jimmy” made quite a name 
for himself. In all probability he will attend Harvard next year 


and we’re sure he'll make a big hit there. 
Hockey 2, 3, 4; Baseball 3, 4; Golf 8, 4; Student Council 4. 


E. H. OSGOOD, JR. 


Date of Birth—November 26, 1916 Place of Birth—Boston, Mass, 


“His cheeks are like the blushing cloud.” 


The inmates of French III A class fully appreciate the witty 
little dialogues between our teacher and Monsieur Osgood. We 
have a sneaking suspicion that the teacher appreciates them, too. 
In fact Monsieur Osgood is quite humorous, especially when con- 


versing in French. He plans to attend Exeter Academy next year. 
We all wish him good luck. 


LEO MARTIN SHEA 


Date of Birth—January 15, 1917 Place of Birth—Newton, Mass. 


“A life that leads melodious days.” 


We all know and appreciate Leo’s sense of humor. How happy 
we would be if we all could take life as easily as he does! 
doesn’t have any definite plans for next year but we hope he won't 


work too hard. 


Wrestling 2; Baseball 2, 4. 


FAL 


Senior Class Report 


At the meeting of April 6, students were 
urged to pay class dues before May 4. 

Gray caps and gowns were voted for, and 
a committee was chosen to investigate prices 
and companies. 

A picnic committee of five was chosen at 
the meeting of May 2. Class Day was dis- 
cussed and a committee is to be appointed 
at a later date. 

It was decided that the girls will wear 
white sport dresses and green carnations and 
the boys are to have white carnations. 


Respectfully submitted, 
BETTY HUBBELL, 


Secretary. 


Junior Class Report 


The second meeting of the Junior Class 
was called to order November 2, 1933, at 
2:20 o'clock, by Loring Nye, President. 

The secretary's report was read and ac- 
cepted. 

It was voted by the class that turquois blue 
and silver be the class colors. 

The meeting was adjourned at 2:45, 


Respectfully submitted, 
LOIS SMALL, 


Secretary. 
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Sophomore Class Report 


The Sophomore class has held four meet- 
ings. 

The first was to elect its officers, who are 
as follows: Chester Matthes, president; Sylvia 
Svendsen, vice-president; Roger Linton, treas- 
urer; Jane Thompson, secretary. 

The second meeting was held for the pur- 
pose of selecting the class ring. 

During the third meeting the class voted 
to have its dues paid by the first week in 
April, and also to have a space in the 
“Advocate.” 

The dance committees were chosen in the 
fourth meeting. 


Respectfully submitted, 
JANE THOMPSON, 


Secretary. 


Senior Prom 


We’re not exaggerating a bit when we say 
The 


decorations consisted largely of Christmas 


the Senior Prom went off with a bang. 


trees and wreaths covering the backboards 
Much effort 


were spent in preparation for this big event 


and sliding doors. time and 


and it was such an exhilirating feeling to 
note that everyone was enjoying himself and 
having a “smoothie” time—Wasn’t — she, 


Tribble? 


syncopation and everyone contributed to the 


Leo Ryan’s orchestra furnished the 


atmosphere of good fun. 
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Accomblies 


We all know the story of Columbus and 
Queen Isabella, but never have we seen it 
as it was presented by the post graduates. 
To hear Columbus and King Ferdinand 
speaking in terms of radios, cigarette adver- 
tisements, and the N. R. A. afforded a glori- 
ous farce to a very amused audience. Accord- 
ing to this version it is a wonder Columbus 
ever reached America, and that his doing so 
really was of much value to anyone. This 
nonsensical comedy certainly succeeded in 
starting us, who came to school that morn- 
ing dreading blue Monday, off for the day 
in a very gay mood. 


— <S— 


On Monday morning, May 14, pupils en- 
tering the Assembly Hall beheld a strange- 
looking object on the stage which looked 
like nothing so much as a victrola with a 
flag-pole on it. It proved, however, to be 
none other than the newly invented theremin. 
Mr. Tulin, a gentleman who has played the 
instrument in symphony orchestras, demon- 
strated it. 
he played several songs on the theromin. 
They were all lovely, for through the skill 
of Mr. Tulin, the instrument was now deep 
and rich, then rose to high, clear tones with 
The demon- 
stration certainly offered something new and 
interesting if we are to judge by the en- 
thusiastic remarks heard at the close of the 
program. 


After explaining its mechanism, 


increasing and receding power. 


i rs 


To the many of us who have been wonder- 
ing what line of work to study after leaving 
high school this year, Mr. Bertram Willard 
of the Bentley School of Accounting gave us 
a thought in an interesting and instructive 
talk on accounting. From the absorbed ex- 
pressions on the faces of some pupils as they 
left the assembly hall that morning, it was 
evident that the speaker had opened up a 
new avenue of thought to at least a few of us. 
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During the course of the year we have 
had all sorts of assembly programs, but in 
our opinion one of the cleverest was the 
very elaborate circus by Room 207, These 
sophomores certainly have talent and ideas! 
First we were presented with none other than 
Barnum and Bailey. Then a_ performance 
followed which was filled with the gayest, 
most rolliking nonsense you can imagine. 
Special features were a trained dog, a wrest- 
ling match by two world champions, and a 
dexterous tight-rope walker. 


itself prominently 
This time it was 


Again talent shows 
among the sophomores! 
evident in the assembly in charge of Room 


209; 


broadcast, with Kimball Loomis as the en- 


It was given in the form of a radio 
gaging announcer. His advertising remarks 
about Big Ben alarm clocks seemed very 
life-like and brought a laugh. The program 
itself consisted of a piano solo by Jean 
Owens, an amusing play about Julius Caesar 
and last but not least, several tap-dances by 


Mae McPhee. 


Junior Prom 


The second big dance of the year proved 
to be all that was expected from their admir- 
able showing last year as Sophomores. I'll 
wager all those Juniors will be popular hosts 
and hostesses some day. All I can say is 
that I hope I shall not have to miss their 
prom next year. Long streamers of snow- 
balls were so cleverly arranged as to impart 
the idea of hanging from nowhere, and sil- 
houettes by their ingenious artists lavishly 
adorned the walls, while Lew Castle and his 
boys offered the latest song hits in their own 
inimitable style. 


Foreign Correspondence 


Rabat, Morocco 


I too am very happy to correspond with you. I cculd not wish anything better 
than to have you for a correspondent and I think, as a friend, although a great dis- 
tance separates us. But what are great distances in our day? I have at once seea 
by your letter that we would understand each other admirably. According to your 
style you are very nice, according to your hand writing (1 read a little in hand 
writing) you are very quick, you are kindhearted, and you are very gay. 

So I am delighted. We are just the opposite physically; you are blonde, and 
I am very dark. I have chestnut brown eyes. I am not very tall, you on the con- 
trary are rather tall. If I know how to calculate you are about 5 foot 9 (is that 
right?). On the contrary we have the same tastes. I too like sports very much. I 
take part in almost all | can. I am not a member of a bzesket ball team as you are 
because in our school we haven't any team. Instead I play tennis; we have numer- 
ous courts in Rabat and almost every month there are tournaments. 

In Rabat they do not play hockey. Besides even in France this game is played 
much less than in your country. 

In a few days a friend is going to take me up in an airplane and I am going 
to receive the “baptism of the air” as they say in France. Have you already been 
up in an airplane? 

Do you climb mountains? It is a marvelous sport. I have climbed much in the 
last long vacation in the Alps. It is exciting and I wish | could do it in Morocco in 
the Atlas mountains but unfortunately in summer it is too hot. This winter for the 
first time we were able to ski in the mountains near Rabat where there are marvelous 
slopes for skiing or for coasting. I believe that next winter I will be able to go spend 
some time at the resort which is being made in order to devote myself to the joy of 
skiing. 

Last week I saw in the movies a minuet danced by some young American girls 
in a Massachusetts school. Is that your school? I like the graceful dance very much 
as given by the young American girls whose type I like especially. Have you a 
swimming pool in your city or are you too near the sea? I have searched on a map 
for your city but I have not found it for the map was too small. Rabat is on the 
coast near a river, the Lourd Bon Regreg. It is the Arabian name. We also have 
swimming, boating, rowing, canoeing. All the water sports are very interesting and 
develop the body. 

So, as you see I like sports. I like studies much less. Our school is called 
“Lycee de Jeunes Filles de Rabat” (High School for the young girls of Rabat). I 
am in the College course that means I take Latin (I hate it) French, English, Geog- 
raphy, History, Mathematics, Physics and Chemistry. I like especially Chemistry 
and Physics. They are very interesting, particularly the experiments. 

The city of Rabat, the capital of Morocco, is a very pretty city, full of flower 
gardens. There is only one large avenue and some small buildings. All the rest 
of the city is only villas with immense gardens. 
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The young people of Rabat are numerous; rather gay and have very sood times 
during the winter season for there are dances every Saturday. And we students give 
tea-dances several times a week to which are admitted only the young people of 
fifteen years or more. Parents are not permitted to come so we have a wonderful 
time. 

I think that you will be happy to see that I replied quickly. We returned yes- 
terday to the Lycee after two weeks vacation for Easter. So your letter has had io 
wait rather a long time at the Lycee. 

We go to the Lycee at 8 o’clock in the morning and we leave at noon and return 
in the afternoon at 2 o’clock and leave at 4 o’clock. But in the second year where 
I am we have a class of an hour only three times a week so it is very agreeable to 
walk in the afternoon. Is it the custom with you? Here in the evening from 5 till 
7:30 they have a custom of meeting on the avenue of which I have spoken. Das de 
Magnen Avenue where the young people walk under the porticoes and talk. 

Do you like animals? I have a fox “Poupette” that I have raised on a bottle, 
a cat “Moumouche,” a very small turtle, some small fish “Gambusias” all red, very 
cute, and last April First (as a good surprise) a stork happened to fall beside our 
house, having a dislocated wing. So have I another boarder. 

You are going to laugh indeed when you think of my little menagerie. I do also 
some gardening for I like flowers very much. 

I believe that I have talked long enough with you (I am extremely talkative you 
see). I believe that they say a “chatterbox.” It is a very charming word so I leave 
you and I sign. 

Your friend 


La Roche-sur- Yon On the 23th of April 
Lycee Napoleon 
Vendee 


I have received your letter one month ago, but we had a fortnight of holidays 
for Easter, and I had the grip. Now I am entirely cured and I am come again to the 
college. I am 16 years old and I am in the “Lycee Napoleon.” There are 80 boar- 
ders and 170 day-boys. I am in the 3rd class. I learn French, Latin, English, Ger- 
man, Mathematics, History, Geography, Science, Painting, etc. I am very fond of 
Painting. I have a bike and I love much this sport. Each day, during holidays, I 
cover a distance of 50 kilometers. I am very fond of bikes races. I practise a little 
football. Our team is called “les Papillons.” We play also at basket and we are 
the best in the country. I swim a little and love all sports. I am pretty fond of 
skating, but I am pretty stupid. During holidays I go on the seaside at “Les Sables 
L’Olonne” at my parents’ and in the country at my grandmother’s. La Roche-sur- 
Yon is a little town of 15,000 inhabitants. Les Sables L’Olonne have also 15.000 
inhabitants in winter but 100,000 in summer. I have not an interest in music. I col- 
lect the post stamps of all nations. And you? If yes, I shall send you some from 
Europe and you will return me some from America, I collect also coins and post- 
fords I will send you postcards from here in my next letter. I shall send you also 
a “photo” of my family and I. If you desire to have information about “France” - 
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you shall ask me in your next letters. As you, I shall like to carry on a steady 
correspondence with you and I hope that we can be lasting friends even though we 
never see each other. Please answer as soon as possible and send me my letter with 
yours with the mistakes corrected. 


Yours sincerely 


Leipzig, December 7 33 


To-day is the 7th of December, my birthday, eighteen years am I old. I was 
born in the cruel years of the great war. I saw the revolution, the falling of the 
German race and the rise of the Nazi movement. I am lucky that I could live to 
see this. Yes, eighteen years are a long time, but more years I have before me to 
work for peace, for my country, for that of the world of for my great leader Adolf 
Hitler. 

Now it’s cold in the street, ice is on the puddles and snow lies everywhere. Have 
you also snow? But I am very sorry, for my skiis are broken to peaces and I have 
no money to buy me news. But concerning to your letter. ......... , many thanks 
for your birthday wishes. It’s a wonderful feeling, to think that a girl across the 
Ocean thinks for me on this day. Well, you was astonished that we also get letters 
on Sunday. We get our post each day twice, that’s good, so never a letter cannot 
be sent of. Dad wishes to know what | do at Sunday, that’s different. I have my 
Sunday or better I make my Saturday to my Sunday. I work till 42 o’clock in the 
afternoon and in the evening I go away with my friend or girl to dance or to amuse 
me in the town, and at Sunday when we have no service I can sleep till 11 o’clock, 
than I read the paper and in the afternoon I also go into a restaurant. 

Your German was well, very well, no mistake was in. I was puzzled. When 
you always write such a German, you will soonly be like a German girl, I hope. I 
did not laugh, I was astonished. ********** 

Please write always some lines in German, only in this way you can learn 
it right. 

I was, glad that Hitler’s speak took your breath. You see, he is no fantasy he 
is a man of action. You write with a girl in Berlin, that’s good. I hope she does 
not write the same like I. Last Sunday we had a roll-call of a part of Leipzig’s 
Hitler-Jungend and I was made a leader of a group. You can not think how I (have) 
was glad. 

Latin can be studied in our hight-schools but that’s only for those, who wish to 
become teachers. I hope you understand me. I have not learned Latin but I know 
a little of the language of the Romans. 

You wrote my English is very good and others say the same, is that true? You 
sent me the book, [The Advocate] that’s very fine but I miss your picture in. Please 
excuse the worse paper but I had no other. 

But I will stop, it’s late and I will go to bed, in the next letter more. 


With best wishes, 
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ABOUT 


“The Monitor” — Wellesley Senior High 
School. 

Splendid articles, a well-written and a very 
interesting paper. We enjoyed “The Mon- 
itor” very much. 

“The Sassamon” — Natick Senior 
School. 


“The Sassamon” is an excellent paper. We 


High 


liked especially the splendid editorials. 


“The Semaphore’—Stoughton High School. 
We liked your magazine very much. Your 


exchange department is original and clever. 


“The Philomath”—Framingham High School. 
Welcome to our exchange department! We 
found your book reviews helpful and interest- 
ing. Your Sports’ section is splendid too. 
“Dovertones’—Dover High School. 

We enjoyed your paper very much. The 
editorial, story, and jokes were particularly 
pleasing. How about some more departments ? 
“Boise High Lights’—Boise High School, 

Idaho. 

The completeness of your weekly news- 
paper impressed us greatly. We almost felt 
as if we were members of your school after 
reading your paper. 

“The Red and Gray” —Fitchburg High School. 

We would suggest the name of your city on 
the cover or title page of your magazine. We 
liked the size of your departments and 
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OTHERS 


laughed at your jckes; but where is your 
Exchange? 
*“Sachem’’—Middleboro, Mass. 

Fine editorials! Your magazine is a very 
complete and interesting booklet. We en- 
joyed reading it. 

“The Red and Black”—Newport, R. I. 

Your editorials were splendid. Your mag- 
azine is interesting, but let us suggest a few 
more stories. 


“The Holten’’—Danvers, Mass. 

Your literary section especially attracted 
us. We hope to see our name in your ex- 
change department soon. 


“The Red Cap” — North Attleboro High 
School. 

We enjoyed your paper. The jokes and 
riddles interested us particularly, and we 
couldn't leave the short story until we finished 
it. 

“The Crimson and Gray’—Mary E. Wells 
High School, Southbridge, Mass. 

Your little pencil sketches certainly are at- 
tractive. Your complete departments make 
one of the best magazines. 


“The Screech Owl’—Maynard High School. 

We liked your humorous stories and poems 
scattered in the literary department. We en- 
joyed “Pickings” more than any other depart- 
ment. 
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“The Meteor” 
BerLiIn High SCHOOL 
Berlin, N. H. 


We are glad to welcome you to our Ex- 
change Dept. Your Exchange Dept. is clever 
and we liked the essay “What Recognition 
Means to Us.” We know you must have 
some good short story writers, so why not 
have them contribute to your paper, too? 


“Oxon Life” 
CAMBRIDGE, Mass. 


Thank you for exchanging with us. We 
found your paper complete and interesting. 
The column “Keyhole Katie Says” is original 
and your essays and editorials are good. 


TAKEN FROM OTHER DEPARTMENTS 


Student’s Twenty-Third 
Psalm 


The High School professor is my shep- 
herd and I am in dire want; he preventeth 
me from lying down in my bed; he leade‘h 
me to distraction with exam. questions. 

He shaketh my resolutions to get a High 
School degree; he leadeth me to make a fool 
of myself before my classmates. 

Yea, though I burneth my light until my 
mother howleth, I fear much evil, for he is 
against me. 

His policies, his theories, and his rantings 
frighteneth my wits from me. 

He assigneth me extra work as a punish- 
ment in the presence of mine enemies; he 
annointeth my quiz papers with blue pencil 
marks, and my zeros filleth a whole column. 

Surely, theories, exams, and themes will 
follow me all the days of my school career. 


V. OG AgIag 


Man on Sub. Train: “Can I help you find 
a strap? 

Girl on Sub.: “Thank you but I have just 
found one. 

Man on Sub.: “Good, that’s great. Then 
perhaps you wouldn’t mind letting go of my 
tie.” 


Bobby Lewis: (at dinner) “Papa, are cater- 
pillars good to eat?” 

Mr. Lewis: “Haven't I taught you better 
than to mention such things at the table?” 

Mrs. Lewis: (after a pause) “Why, Bobby, 
why did you ask that question?” 

Bobby: “I just saw one on Papa’s lettuce, 
but it’s gone now!” 


Customs official: “Anything to declare?” 
Haughty Dame: “Not a thing.” 


Customs Official: (politely) “Am I to take 
it that the fur tail hanging down under your 
coat is your own?” 


“Hey, you,” yelled the traffic cop at the 
amorous driver, “why don’t you use both 
hands?” “I’m afraid to let go of the steer- 
ing wheel,” grinned Bismark. 


Old She: “I’ve just had my face lifted.” 


Young She: “Nonsense! Who'd steal such 
a thing?” 


Have you ever heard of a wagon-maker 
who had been dumb for years, but one day 
he picked up a hub and spoke? or of a blind 
carpenter who one day reached out for a 
plane and saw? or of a deaf sheep ranch- 
man who went out with his dog and herd? 
or of the noseless fisherman who caught a 
barrel of herring and smelt? or of a fifty- 
ton elephant which inserted his trunk into a 
goats and fleece? 


Girls’ Gym Meet 


The 


seniors were of course disappointed but much 


The meet this year was a close one. 


credit is due the Juniors who won although 
both the Seniors and Sophomores were trail- 
ing only two points behind. 

First, of course, was the entrance march 
which was led by the class leaders, Stella 
Roklan, carrying the American flag, and 
Betty Church Pandolf as 


suards. This was following by the Sopho- 


and_ Florence 
more sports drill which is really quite a 
unique way of illustrating all the different 
types of athletics. Then came the Junior 
fundamental gymnastics led by Jean Merrill 
and then the Danish Folk dance which was 
really quite attractive. Next was the march- 
ing by all classes which was brought to a 
erand crisis with a snappy exhibition by the 


Leader’s Club. 


the one which followed, the Dancing Clowns. 


An amusing little dance was 


One phase of the meet which is always en- 
joyed is the apparatus work which followed 


including: box, swing jump, flying rings, 
parallel bars, ropes and high jump. This 
is the one phase in which the girls can show 
their own individuality and ability. This 


was followed by another attractive little folk 
dance and then the Senior gymnastics. It 
caused a good deal of amusement for the 


audience when one of the mice, in the Micky 
Mouse tap, which followed, lost his tail. 
The 


most enjoyable part of the evening was the 


This was a very unique little dance. 


tumbling and stunts which were very eflicient- 
ly carried out. There was then a game of field 
While the 
scores were being added up, an exhibition 
game of basketball was played between the 
Juniors and Seniors. 


dodge ball and some relays. 


It was with much sus- 
pense that the final scores were awaited. 
They were finally announced as follows: 
Juniors—73, Seniors, and Sophomores—71. 
The place was in an uproar and the tenth an- 
nual girls’ gym meet had come to a close. 


Tennis 


The girls are looking forward to a fairly 
successful tennis season this year with sev- 
eral of last year’s players still here—namely: 
“Ellie” Snow, Jean Foresman, Martha Kim- 
ball, Mary Smith, and Betty Church. The 
team is captained by “Ellie” Snow whom you 
remember was champion of the tournament 
last year. 

The schedule is: 


May 15 Wellesley there 
May 18 Wellesley here 
June 1] Waltham here 
June 5 Watertown there 
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There are also matches with Lexington and 
Norwood, the dates of which are not as yet 
decided. 

The annual tennis tournament is again 
under way and a very enthusiastic group of 
Who will be this 


year’s champion—that is the question. 


girls has signed up for it. 


Intramural Sports 


In the spring the only sport in which the 
eirls have a varsity team is tennis but they 
also have track, volley ball, baseball, and 
soccer for which they receive numerals. Then 
also, in gym classes, there is a deck tennis, 
and a horseshoe tournament for which much 
enthusiasm is shown. So all in all they have 


quite a varied choice of activities. 


Baskethall 


The basketball season this year was quite 
successful especially for the seniors who 
were undefeated. This makes the second 
year that these girls have had this record for 
they were also undefeated in their sophomore 
year. The Juniors won 2, lost 2, while the 
Sophomores won 2, lost 1, and tied 1. There 
were also two varsity games, one with Wel- 
lesley and one with the alumnae. Both the 
Juniors and Sophomores have very promising 
teams for next year. 

The scores were: 


Sophomores Juniors Seniors 
Natick JA 8 19 
Needham 5 29 oO 
Wellesley 17 20 15 
Needham 1 7 22, 
Waltham 13 14 
Needham 26 22 
Newton 18 20 2 
Needham 25 9 28 
Varsity Ist Second 
Wellesley 18 11 
Needham 17 21 
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Alumnae 27 
Needham 38 

The inter-class tournament was won by the 
seniors who defeated both the juniors and 
sophomores. 


Tennis 


The tennis squad got off to a good start this 
season by defeating Revere 3-2. Tougas and 
Blake of Needham both carried through vic- 
toriously in the single matches while Tougas 
and Rosenberger won in the doubles. 

The team was defeated by Newton Junior 
Varsity by a score of 6-1 and the only 
match won was in the doubles composed of 
Edgar Butters and Curtis Blake. 


Boys’ Gym Meet 


The 4th annual Boys’ Gym Meet was held 
on March 23. 


applause. 


As usual, it met with much 
Marching, drills, and games by 
the regular classes and gymnastic exhibitions 
by the Gym Team gave the spectators an 
enjoyable evening. Added attractions were 
two exhibition wrestling matches and tap- 
dancing by Robert Semple. The antics of the 
less skillful proved amusing, while the feats 
of the Gym Team were admirable. The 
feature of the evening, however, was the last 
event, the Australian scarecrow dance, per- 
formed by the Gym Team. The outlandish 
costumes and the queer gesticulations of the 
dancers made this an outstanding success. 

Mr. Claxton is to be congratulated for 
putting this affair over with such universal 
approval. May the Boys’ Gym Meets con- 
tinue to attain the same high standard. 


Hockey 


In the second year of the Bay State Hockey 
League and against stiffer competition than 
that of last year, our hockey team did not 
meet with any great success in number of 
games won, etc., although they gave most of 
the teams a hard struggle. 
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Needham’s offense wasn’t clicking at the 
beginning of the season, so the first two 
games resulted in scoreless ties. The defense 
was working well, however, and Needham’s 
chances were good as the forwards showed 
some improvements in later games. The de- 
fense could not stand the stiffer competition 
and seemed to go to pieces in the closing 
minutes of play. Needham’s best display 
was the Walpole game which resulted in a 
3-3 tie. Mullan and Cowdrey starred in 
this game which almost resulted in a defeat 
for Walpole. 


Schedule 
Needham 0 Waltham 0 
Needham 0 Framingham 0 
Needham 1 Quincy 7 
Needham 3 Walpole 3 
Needham ih B. C. High 4 
Needham 0 Wellesley 3 
Needham 2 Watertown 3 

Letter Men 


James Mullan, Captain 
John Chambers 

Kenneth Jones 

George Hasenfus 

Raleigh Glynn 

Walter Hasenfus 

Burnham Cowdrey 

John Waitkunas 

William Lansberg, Manager 


Wrestling 


Needham wrestlers enjoyed a good season 
this year. The team percentage was .o00— 
three wins, two ties, and three losses. In a 
league made up of Needham and four other 
teams, we placed second, being the only team 
to tie the league leaders, the undefeated North 
Quincy team. Two meets were held with 
each of the following schools: Quincy, 
Watertown, Weymouth, and North Quincy. 
We lost twice to Quincy; won once and tied 
once with Watertown; won twice from Wey- 
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mouth; and lost once and tied once with 
North Quincy. 

By virtue of points scored, Glidden, 155- 
pound class, was the star of the year, scoring 
a total of 26 points throughout the season. 
These were won by four falls and two time 
advantages. Glidden lost only two matches, 
one by a decision in an overtime, the other 
by a disqualification. Second honors went 


to Gore and Slack, 105 and 135 pound 


classes, with 1514 points apiece. 


Schedule 
Needham 1014 Quincy 201% 
Needham 16 Watertown 16 
Needham 201% Weymouth 171% 
Needham ie North Quincy 23 
Needham Id Quincy 19 
Needham 221% Watertown 11% 
Needham 14 North Quincy 14 
Needham 19 Weymouth ll 
Letter Men 
Philip Farnham, Manager 
Fred Gore 


Peter Calitri 
Robert Slack 
Ralph Glidden 
Leonard Cericola 
Richard Barton 


Baseball 


When the call for baseball candidates was 
announced, it was not responded to with as 
much interest as has been the custom in the 
past. This year the outcome of the season 
depends largely upon the pitching ability 
of Tracy, Birkett, Shea, and Johnson. 

The first game was lost to Braintree on 
home grounds. The game was played very 
loosely by both teams. 

Natick was our next opponent and proved 
too much for the offerings of Shea and John- 
son until Tracy came in and did a fine piece 
of relief work. When the game was over, 
the Natick boys had hit their way through 
nine innings behind creditable pitching, to 
win 3-7. Our boys only collected six hits, 
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of which Johnny Chambers contributed 
three, among them a scorching triple. 

Birkett started on the mound for Needham 
to try and stop the undefeated Dedham nine 
only to be driven out in the fourth inning. 
Tracy was then sent to relieve the pressure 
brought about by the ability of the Dedham 
squad to hit. The game ended in favor of 
Dedham 9-2. 

Wellesley came to encounter our home 
team with a fine record. Johnson was se- 
lected to start on the mound for the blue and 
white and pitched a very fine game. Need- 
ham scored six runs in the first inning on six 
hits. Wellesley did not score until the 
3rd when at that stage of the game they added 
two runs to their score, while in the sixth 
Needham added two to make the score 8-2. 
In the ninth inning by virtue of hits by Mc- 
Niel and DaLorie, Wellesley was able to 


push two more runs across and leave the 


score 8-4. 

May 12 Wellesley here 
May 16 Walpole there 
May 19 Natick there 
May 22 Holliston there 
May 23 Dedham there 
May 26 Wellesley . there 
May 29 Walpole here 
June 1 Milton there 
June 6 Holliston here 


The squad is composed of the following 
boys: Captain D’Addesio, Cleaves, Sienczuk, 
Silsby, Sherman, Shuker, Chambers, Ken- 
nedy, DeSousa, Wallace, Matthes, Heald, 
Birkett, Pirro, Waitkunas, Shea, Johnson, 
Colby, Villali, Semple and Strong. 


Basketball 
Although the baskétball team won but four 
games, its showing against such teams as 
Brookline, Natick, Norfolk Aggies, and 
Wellesley proves that the season was a fine 
Badly defeated in the first Brookline 


game, Needham came back to hold them to a 


one, 


one-point lead in an overtime period. At the 


half, Brookline was leading, 12 to 11. The 
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lead was increased to 21 to 14 in the third 
period but, while Brookline scored only two 
points in the last quarter, Needham scored 
nine to tie the game up at 23-all. In a three- 
minute overtime, Brookline managed to score 
on a free throw. 

In thirteen games, we beat Holliston, Wal- 
pole, Norfolk Aggies, and Wellesley. In the 
first Natick game, on our own floor, we lost 
by only two points. 

The best game of the season, however, was 
also the last. Although Wellesley won the 
first game, Needham led all the way in the 
second. At the half the score was 28 to 9. 
The crowd went wild as Needham scored the 
fiftieth point in the closing seconds of play. 
Sherman was the high scorer, with 14 points 
to his credit. There was no doubt as to which 
was the superior team in this contest. 


Schedule 
Dec. 18 Needham 19 Brookline AZ 
Jan. 4 Needham 29 Holliston 18 
Jan. 9 Needham 21 Milton 30 
Jan. 12 Needham 19 Dedham 26 
Jan. 19 Needham 16 Natick 18 
Jan. 24 Needham 23 Brookline 24 
Jan. 26 Needham 19 Dedham — 385 
Jan. 30 Needham 17 Belmont 21 
Feb. 2 Needham 13 Natick pas 
Feb. 7 Needham 20 Walpole 17 
Feb. 8 Needham 18 Wellesley 26 
Feb. 12 Needham 23 Aggies 16 
Feb. 16 Needham 51 Wellesley 19 

Letter Men 


Henry Silsby, Captain 
Alexander Lansberg 
George Cleaves 
Kenneth Birkett 
Robert Drinkwater 
Stephen Sienczuk 
William Buckley 
Frank Sherman 
Stephen Bartony 
Russell Greenhood 
Edgar Butters, Manager 


Donald Litchfield, Manager 
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Track 


This year’s track outlook is a very promis- 


ing one in so far as the squad will be credit- 
In the hundred 
yard dash, Captain Glynn and P. Butters are 
the most colorful. “Ted” Murphy is depend- 
ed upon to carry Needham’s hopes along with 
K. Loomis in the 220. 
proven himself capable to carry his own in 
“Al” Lansberg who has 
been a large figure in past years on the cin- 
ders will be our mainstay along with Louis 
Gilbert in the half-mile. The mile was the 
only event that caused coach Asa Small any 
amount of worrying until Sam Wilson dis- 
played his ability in this event to be clocked 


ably shown in every event. 


Curtis Herring has 


the quarter mile. 


in 5:08. Our school has two fine pole- 
vaulters in Remsen and Leo Mulherin who 
are depended upon to add up points. Pres- 
ton Packard will carry upon his shoulders 
our hopes in the shot put. In the inter-class 
meet L. Kingsley made a fine showing in the 
running broad jump and will be runner up 
to Raleigh Glynn in this event. Bill Buckley 
and Raleigh Glynn will be our star perform- 
ers in the high jump. Before the season has 
closed any one of the following boys may 
display more ability than at present and be- 
come a dangerous threat in his respective 
event. They are: Charles O’Niel, Bill Lans- 
berg, George Glynn, Thomas Marselli, Carl 
Willgoose and Russell Greenhood. 
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Mr. Benton: “What can you tell of ni- 
trates?” 

Miss Crosby: “Wel-l, they're cheaper than 
day rates.” 


Doctor: “You certainly have acule appen- 
dicitis.” 
Wilmer Heath: “Oh, Doctor, you 


99 


me. 


flatter 


If all the chemistry instructors in the 
world were laid end to end, they would 
reach half way across the Pacific. Most 
students favor the plan. 


Miss Fessenden: “Can you prove that the 
square of the hypotenuse is equal to the 
sum of the squares of the other two sides 
of a triangle?” 

Soph.: “I don’t have to prove it, I ad- 
mit it.” 


Osgood: “I wish I could be like a river.” 

Parker: “A river. 

Osgood: “Stay in my bed yet follow my 
course.” 


In what way?” 


OUR OWN INTELLIGENCE TEST 


What color is yellow? 

Who killed the dead sea? 

How high is up? 

Where does a light go when it goes out? 

When a man took the census, why didn’t 
he bring it back? 

Mr. Frost: “Now if I were George Wash- 
ington—” 


HO: 


“Carioco”—lunch period dancing. 
‘“True’—No one around here. 

“You oughta be in pictures’—Doris Morgan. 
“Man on the flying trapeze”—Slack. 
“Neighbors’—Me ’n you. 

“Love thy neighbor”—In exam. 

“The house is haunted’”—Mr. Donna. 

“A thousand good nights”—Say the seniors 


to N.H:S. 


“Smoke gets in your eyes’—2:15 at Rem- 
son’s house. 

“You nasty man’—-Ralph Glidden. 

“Don’t blame me”—Ellie. 

“Little Grass shack” —N.H.S. 

“Jimmy had a nickle’—So what? 

“IT just couldn’t take it Buddy’—Helen. 

“Mr. Weather Man“—No school whistle. 

“Boulavard of Broken Dreams”—N.H.S. cor- 
ridors, 

“Annie doesn’t live here any more’—She 
flunked. 

“Hold my hand”—In the movies. 

“Sophisticated Lady’”—Sybil Spear. 

“Moonlight Waltz”—Commencement Dance. 

“What a fool I’ve been”—Flunking. 

“Why don’t you practice what you preach’ 
—Mr. Frost. 

“Why do I dream those dreams”—‘“Carki.” 

“Coffee in the morning”—‘Eddie.” 

“Goin’ to heaven on a mule”—Graduation. 

“Melody in Spring”’—Summer vacation. 

“Who walks in when I walk out?—Martha. 

“Without that certain thing”’—Where would 
the Sophomores be? 


“Savage Serenade’”—School orchestra. 
“Seal it with a kiss”’—Report cards. 


Through A Key Hole 
Carlton Tracy, 34 


I have often wondered what a visitor would 
think if he were to make a study of us who 
inhabit N. H. S. Let us suppose one were 
to come. Probably he would behold the fol- 
lowing sights: 

If his visit were on Monday he would face 
a sleepy-eyed group of uninterested pupils 
whose main thoughts consist of memories of 
the past week-end. 

Upon entering a class room—any class 
room—he would observe the same element 
of drowsiness and it wouldn’t take an exten- 
sive search to conclude that the daily lessons 
had not been prepared with care. 

The informality of pupils would soon be 
discerned and he would remark with surprise 
at the many “H’are yas” and “Hi’s.” 

A dark stocky figure would be seen haunt- 
ing the corridors and a short, rather grey- 
haired man with a flower in his buttonhole 
would be visible from time to time as he 
rushed thither and yon throughout the build- 
ing. 

It would be easy to tell the difference be- 
tween teachers and pupils because the teach- 
ers are somewhat older and at the same time 
they have a very self-satisfied expression on 
their faces. : 

Various couples can be seen gazing lov- 
ingly into each other’s eyes as they roam 
from room to room and tears are almost vis- 
ible in their eyes as they realize they must 
part for fifty-two minutes. Among these 
couples many stand out: for instance, “Ed” 
and Evelyn—ah—that’s true love, phooey! 
And “Di” and Helen. Such devotion! Stan- 
ton and Edna are sometimes seen together 
and invariably Marcus and Florence can be 
seen lurking in the shadows of an empty 
corner. 

“Davie” Small can be seen at any time 
with about any woman, axd Tom Mulher n. 
along with “Remmy” and “Bunny” Roper, 
give all the girls a break. 


Not so with “Carki.” Alone and dejected 
he stands minding his own business. Occa- 
sionally he talks to Harriet, but alas! she be- 
longs to another! and “Gracie” dumped him 
for a handsomer man. But we understand 
there is someone for whom he cares although 
few people in school know of her. 

“Betty” Griffin and George Glynn parted 
for a while but now everything is forgotten 
and forgiven. 


Ralph Seidenburg, the crooning giggilo. 
flits from one girl to another and gives them 
all the same “line.” 


From time to time Lloyd Bigelow waltzes 
in one room and out another but Lloyd is too 
interested in the conquests of Caesar to bother 
about girls. 


Helen Decatur and “Betty” Holbrook and 
“Gracie” Crosby two-time now and then but 
only because their boy friends are not pres- 
ent to watch over them. ; 


Athletes are very noticeable in our school 
except on rainy days when they all stay home. 
“Bobby” Slack and “Ralphie” Glidden put 
on a show during lunch periods once in a 
while on the front lawn while a large aud- 
ience looks on. 


“Fat” Litchfield is always making a lot of 
noise trying to attract the attention of—well 
—anybody; and “Peedy” Packard can usually 


attract a crowd by telling of his miraculous 
athletic encounters. 


Beale, Abbott, and Buckley are typical of 
the N.H.S. “wise guy” and they usually arouse 
Murphy’s anger by cutting in on his chat with 
“Ginny” Balfour. 

“Ellie” Roffe searches the corridors in vain 
for someone other than Mae MacPhee to 
whom to rave about “Gus,” but that’s to be 
expected. 


In spite of all this I’m sure any visitor 
would go away very much impressed with 


N.H.S. as a whole. 


NAME 


“Tot”? Acheson 
Susana Aresta 
“Tukie” Allen 
Alba Bacchiochi 
“Gert” Bagguley 
Fhyllis Bartlett 
Walter Bielski 
Kenny Birkett 
Frances Blackman 
“Curt” Blake 
Jimmy Bowmar 
Marion Boyce 
“Stewie” Brant 
“Barbs” Brooks 
Ruthie Brooks 
“Marjie” Burr 
Marjorie Butler 
“Butts” Butters 
Henry Childs 
George Cleaves 
Melvin Colburn 
Walter Cookson 
Dot Corliss 
“DaDa” Cronin 
“Gracie” Crosby 
“Lenie”’ D’Addesio 
“Hv” Dallachie 
Carolyn Davis 
Helen Decatur 
Bill Dodd 
Helen Dyer 
“Hank” Eaton 


Betty Fay 
Tommy Finneran 
“Stell” Fitzgerald 
Jean Foresman 
Dick Fortune 
“Bob” Gage 
Mildred Geyer 
Louie Gilbert 
“Ralphie” Glidden 
Raleigh Glynn 
Thelma Goodwin 
Ruth Gordon 
Marquis Graham 
Margery Green 
“Rusty” Greenhood 
Bill Hanson 
Wilmer Heath 
Curt Herring 
Ethel Hewett 
Betty Holbrook 
Carolyn Horsford 
“Cy” Humberstone 
Betty Hubbell 
Florence Jensen 
Rita Johnson 
“Kenny” Jones 
Edith Kehoe 
Chilla Kennett 
“Marty” Kimball 
“Barb” Lane 
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FAILING 


Books 

Bookkeeping 

Food 

Fudge 

Mr. Frost 

Class of ’29 

Law 

Baseball 

Shorthand 

“Curt” Blake 

Packards 

“Peedy” 

Red Neckties 

Frank 

Waltham 

Pictures 

No 

Tennis 

Gym 

Beulah 

Big’ Feet 

Chemistry 

Ahem! 

Muscles 

Ask Her 

Helen 

Two-Timeing 

Autos 

Oak Hill 

Mr. Small 

Lennie 

That school-girl 
comlexion 

Cosmetics 

Ballyhoo 

Economics 

Nuts 

Of Course! 

“Katie” 

At Times 

Physics 

The Women 

Raleigh Glynn 

Bill and Mama 

Chemistry 

Dark Corridors 

Stuff Like This 

Arguing 

Braintree 5 Corners 

Sheik 

Fish 

Still? 

Red Hair 

Myx. Johnson 

Hips 

Men 

Class Dues 

Sopranos 

Oranges 

Hair 

Track 

Dancing 

“Jackie” 


Ins and Outs of 1934 


OUTCOME 


Teacher 

Dietician 

Fortune Teller 
Miss America 
Beauty Specialist 
Hula-Hula Dancer 
Mechanic 

Glass Blower 
Secretary 

Golt Pro 

Waiter 

That Depends— 
Cub Reporter 
Opera Star 
Giggilette 

Artist Model 
Night Club Hostess 
Another Tilden 
Clown 

Coach 

Corn Specialist 

N. H. S. Janitor 
Who Knows 
Tarzan the Second 
Devoted Wife 
Poet 

Crooner’s Wife 
Taxi-Driver 
Furniture Dealer 
Tramp 
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Dean of Orphan Asylum 


Lux Soap Salesman 


Screen Star 

No Outcome 
Teacher 

Mrs. Price 

Bum 

Editor 

Maid 

Prize Fighter 
Bachelor 

Circus Barker 
Faithful Servant 
Lady 

Crook 

Love Adviser 
Scientist 

Vaseline Salesman 
Harem Proprietor 
Marathorner 
Librarian 
Disappointed Lover 
Chem. Pro 
Racketeer 
Physician 

Heart Breaker 


Successor to Kate Smith 


Radio Announcer 
Nurse 

Wine Taster 
Nurse 

Music Instructor 


- 
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“Al” Lansberg 
“Bill” Lansberg 
Harry Leach 
“Fat” Litchfield 
Elizabeth Malcolmson 
“Mucker” McLaughlin 
“Betty” Moffatt 
Doris Morgan 
“Al” Moore 

Jean Morrison 
“Tom” Mulherin 
“Jimmy” Mullan 
Eunice Mumford 
Fanny Neill 
Edmund Nichols 
Josephine Nigro 
“Jackie” O’Brien 
Rita ’ONeil 
“Charlie” O’Neil 
“Hrnie” Osgood 
“Art” Owens 
Eva Pandolf 
Marion Pollard 
“Squeakie” Quinlan 
Isabel Rector 
“Remmy” Remsen 
Idea Ricciardelli 
“Dot” Rodgers 
Stella Roklan 
Hazel Roper 
“Bunny” Roper 
Betty Rosenkrans 
Alsa Rossi 


Margaret Ruane 


Marion Russell 
Ralph Seidenburg 
Doris Shaw 

Leo Shea 

Fred Shuker 
Helen Sienczuk 
“Henny” Silsby 


“Bobby” Slack 
“Davie” Small 
Mary Smith 
“Ellie” Snow 
Elsie Tabor 
“Stan” Thornley 
“Carki”’ Tracy 


“Hddie” Tribble 


“Bert” Van Ornum 
Marjorie Waining 
Virginia Walker 
“Monkey” Wallace 
“Jimmy” Whalen 
Carl Willgoose 
“Frannie” Willgoose 
Mary Wilson 


THY Brean DaviOl GC Asiel 


Never!! 

Legs 
Manning St. 
Roses 

Natick Boys 
INGE ELaeS: 
Pianos 

Scotty 

Yeah 

Fruit 

Women 
Libby 

Ice Cream Cones 
Everything 
Miss Appel 
Mr. Claxton 
Norwood? 
Music 
Sardines 
Whiffles 
Lovely Girls 
None Known 
Harvard ‘Dorms” 
Sports 

Any Teacher 
Joe E. Brown 
Shoes 

Short Stories 
Dogs 

Eggs 

Rumble Seats 
Don’t Be Foolish 
Funny Poems 


That Giggle 


Something in Pawtucket 
That Sweet Face 

Fat Men 

Maybe 

True Story Magazine 
Ralph Seidenburg 
Saxophones 


Someone Else’s Woman 
Beating—Rugs 

Sports 

Scavenger Hunts 
Senior Pictures 

Edna 

Framingham Normal 


Broad Jumping 


Jewelry 

Clothes 

Clark Gable 
Big Bats 
Skipping School 
Grape Nuts 

Mr. Small 

Hair 


Flag Pole Sitter 
Movie Idol 
Bus Driver 
Tailor 
Teacher 
Giggolo 
Missionary 
Nut House Proprietor 
Mail Man 
Dress Maker 
Villain 
Pro-Hockey Player 
Dairy Maid 
Cook 
Floor Walker 
Social Adviser 
Society Matron 
Toe Dancer 
Physicist 
Street Singer 
Fish Peddlar 
Painter 
PRET 
Olympic Star 
Another Ethel Barrymore 
Nut 
Spy, 
Designer 
S. F. C. A. Canvassen 
Oddity Collector 
In a Padded Cell 
Fat Lady in Circus 
Secretary to Some 
President 
Physical Training 
Instructor 
Nun 
Lady Killer 
Actress 
Pro Baseball Player 
Orator 
Deb 
Successor to 
Guy Lombardo 
A Memory 
Hitler’s Bosom Pal 
Gym Teacher 
Tennis Champ 
Murderess 
Peanut Vendor 


President of Anti-Woman 


League 
Vice-President of Anti- 
Woman League 
Aviatrix 
Spoiled Brat 
Impersonator 
Cannibal 
Truant Officer 
“Yes” Man 
Vegetarian 
Stylist 
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Who's Who In the Class of 1934 


Authoress 

1. Rector let; B. Rosenkrans, 2nd. 
Author 

M. Graham, Ist; E. Butters, 2nd. 


Girl Who Has Done Most for N. H. S. 


B. Resenkrans, Ist; I. Rector, 2nd. 


Boy Who Has Done Most for N. H. S. 


R. Gage, lst; E. Butters, 2nd. 
Most Perfect Girl 

G. Crosby, lst; M. Burr, 2nd. 
Most Perfect Boy 

C. Tracy, Ist; H. Silsby, 2nd. 
Most Ambitious Girl 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; I. Rector, 2nd. 
Most Ambitious Boy 

R. Gage, Ist; W. Lansberg, 2nd. 
Girl Musician 

B. Moffatt, Ist; M. Pollard, 2nd. 
Boy Musician 

M. Graham, Ist; A. Owens, 2nd. 
Girl Most Likely to Succeed 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; I. Rector, 2nd. 
Boy Most Likely to Succeed 

E. Butters, lst; R. Gage, 2nd. 
Girl Artist 

D. Morgan, Ist; E. Dallachie, 2nd. 
Boy Artist 

C. Blake, Ist; S. Thornley, 2nd. 
Most Bashful Girl 


F. Blackman, Ist; E. Mumford, 2nd. 


Most Bashful Boy 


W. Lansherg, lst; M. Colburn, 2nd. 


Best Girl Dancer 

M. Kimball, Ist; G. Crosby, 2nd. 
Best Boy Dancer 

W. Roper, Ist; E. Tribble, 2nd. 
Girl With Best Disposition 

J. Foresman, Ist; S. Roklan, 2nd. 
Boy With Best Disposition 

L. Mulherin, Ist; H. Silsby, 2nd. 
Girl With Hottest Line 

G. Crosby, Ist; H. Decatur, 2nd. 
Boy With Hottest Line 

E. Tribble, lst; D. Small, 2nd. 


Girl Who Is the Biggest Bluff 

G. Crosby, Ist; M. Pollard, 2nd. 
Boy Who Is the Biggest Bluff 

R. Gage, Ist; A. Owens, 2nd. 
Best All-round Girl 

G. Crosby, Ist; J. Foresman, 2nd. 
Best All-round Boy 

C. Tracy, Ist; L. D’Addesio, 2nd. 
Most Popular Girl 

L. Allen, lst; J. Foresman, 2nd. 
Most Popular Boy 

FE. Remsen, Ist; L’Addesio, 2nd. 
Prettiest Girl 

E. Dallachie, Ist; G. Crosby, 2nd. 
Most Handsome Boy 

R. Glidden, Ist; W. Hanson, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Girl 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; I. Rector, 2nd. 
Most Intellectual Boy 

R. Gage, lst; R. Greenhood, 2nd. 
Cleverest Girl 

G. Crosby, Ist; B. Rosenkrans, 2nd. 
Cleverest Boy 

R. Greenhood, Ist; R. Gage, 2nd. 
Sheba 

G. Crosby, lst; M. Kimball, 2nd. 
Sheik 

E. Tribble, Ist; K. Jones, 2nd. 
Girl Athlete 

S. Roklan, Ist; A. Rossi, 2nd. 
Boy Athlete 

R. Glynn, lst; L. D’Addesio, 2nd. 
Most Humorous Girl 

M. Butler, Ist; B. Lane, 2nd. 
Most Humorous Boy 

L. Mulherin, lst; A. Owens, 2nd. 
Girl Most to be Admired 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; E. Dallachie, 2nd. 
Boy Most to be Admired 

R. Glynn, Ist; R. Gage, 2nd. 
Most Cheerful Girl 

E. Snow, Ist; M. Butler, 2nd. 
Most Cheerful Boy 

L. Mulherin, lst; E. Remsen, 2nd. 


~ 


— 


303] T HOES A Dev O7G Alas 


Quietest Girl 
F. Blackman, Ist; J. Morrison, 2nd. 


Quietest Boy 
W. Lansberg, Ist; M. Colburn, 2nd. 


Nerviest Girl 
B. Lane, Ist; J. Foresman, 2nd. 


Nerviest Boy 
W. Roper, Ist; D. Small, 2nd. 


Most Persistent Girl 
B. Holbrook, 1st; B. Lane, 2nd. 


Most Persistent Boy 


R. Greenhood, Ist; D. Litchfield, 2nd. 


Most Sarcastic Girl 

B. Lane, Ist; H. Decatur, 2nd. 
Most Sarcastic Boy 

W. Roper, Ist; D. Small, 2nd. 
Girl With Biggest Drag 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; M. Pollard, 2nd. 
Boy With Biggest Drag 

A. Owens, Ist; R. Gage, 2nd. 
Most Stubborn Girl 

P. Bartlett, 1st; B. Lane, 2nd. 
Most Stubborn Boy 


C. Humberstone ,lst; R. Glidden, 2nd. 


Noisiest Girl 

J. Foresman, lst; H. Decatur, 2nd. 
Noisiest Boy 

D. Small, lst; W. Roper, 2nd. 
Social Celebrity—Girl 

G. Crosby, Ist; B. Holbrook, 2nd. 
Social Celebrity—Boy 

E. Tribble, fst; C. Tracy, 2nd. 
Neatest Girl 

D. Corliss, Ist; B. Hubbell, 2nd. 
Neatest Boy 

R. Glynn, Ist; C. Tracy, 2nd. 
Best-dressed Girl 

D. Corliss, 1st; P. Bartlett, 2nd. 
Best-dressed Boy 

E. Tribble, 1st; R. Glynn, 2nd. 
Girl Bookworm 

B. Rosenkrans, Ist; I. Rector, 2nd. 
Boy Bookworm 

W. Lansberg, Ist; L. Gilbert, 2nd. 
Best Girl Leader 

S. Roklan, Ist; A. Rossi, 2nd. 


Best Boy Leader 

C. Tracy, lst; L. D’Addesio, 2nd. 
Most Courteous Girl 

B. Hubbell, Ist; B. Holbrook, 2nd. 


Most Courteous Boy 
E. Tribble, Ist; W. Heath, 2nd. 


He flunked in English, 
He failed in Math. 

The boy said, with a hiss, 
“T’m looking for 

The guy who said 
That ignorance is bliss.” 


N.H.S.: “Say, I heard you got a scolding 
from Miss Appel yesterday?” 

Second N.H.S.: “Yes, she told us to write 
an essay on the result of laziness and I 
passed in a blank sheet of paper.” 


According to Miss Currie, “Sight transla- 
tion usually is a sight.” 


Miss Fessenden: ‘“‘What’s the noise over 
there?” 

Butters: “Oh, I just dropped a perpendic- 
ular.” 


Mr. Benton; “Class what is that strange 
odor pervading the atmosphere of the labora- 
tory?” 

Fortune: “Beg pardon, sir, but I believe 
it’s fresh air.” 


Mr. Benton: “I will now take some hy- 
drogen, and then I will take some chloro- 
form. 

Leach: (in a sleepy voice) Good idea! 


Mr. Frost: “Pezella, this is the fifth time 
I have called on you to recite this week and 
you haven’t known the lesson. What have 
you to say?” 

Pezella: “I’m glad it’s Friday.” 


Deis Ve OCA ok: Paks] 


Owens: “Funny thing about these fifteen 
cent black socks.” 

Silsby: “What’s the matter?” 

Owens: “Every time I walk, they run.” 


Miss Fessenden: “Fettes, what is a co- 
efficient?” 
Fettes: “Well, when you're talking about 


one thing, it’s the thing beside it.” 


Miss Currie: (asking for the construction 
of priore nocte) : “What time does it show?” 
Nye: “Night time.” 


Miss Fessenden: (in study hall) “Owens, 
haven’t you anything to do?” 
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Owens: “Yes, I’m concentrating. 


Miss Fessenden: “I’m putting these prob- 
lems on the board for you to copy for home 
work. Are there any questions?” (No an- 
swer—five minutes later. 

Webster: “What are we supposed to do 


with those problems?” 


Mr. Small: 
don't get the name—there’s nothing in my 
class like that.” 

Andrukovitch: “They must want me.” 


(Answering telephone): “I 


Beale: “I’ve hired someone to shadow my 
‘wife’ 9 

Buckley: “She doesn’t go around with 
other fellows.” 

Beale: “Yes, but I want to know where she 


is when I’m out with other women.” 


Miss Fessenden (trying to pierce the heavy 
atmosphere): “If a father had four sons and 
three, what would he have altogether?” 


Mulherin: “A hard 


penses.”” 


time meeting ex- 


Miss Dodge: “What’s a quadrangle?” 
Loomis: “A four sided square.” 


Miss Harrington: “Where do _ promouns 
come?” 

Miss Boyer: 
that follows them.” 


“They come before the word 


“All 


boys wrestling track meet please report—” 


Miss Fessenden (reading notice): 


Miss Harrington: “If you say, ‘I washed 
my hands and face,’ What is the object?” 
Stewart: “To get clean.” 


X: “That fellow reminds me of Owens.” 
Yeon W hye 


X: “He’s sort of simple looking.” 


Dugan (translating French): “The new 
bridge was built under Henry 4th.” 

Miss Harrington: “What [inglish word 
comes from ‘a propos?’ ” 

Stewart: “A proposition.” 

Luce (to Loomis who has been getting hot 
and bothered about other people’s business) : 
“You'd better sit down and cool off.” 


Miss Fessenden invents new things for 
geometry. She writes an example thus: “If 


the logs of a tight triangle—” 


Jones: “No woman ever made a fool out 
of me.” 


She: “Gosh! Did you do it all yourself?” 


Miss Poland: “How do we know Aaron 
Burr did all those bad things?” 
Mr. Frost: “Well, I believe Muzzy.” 


Miss Durgin: “What is the latest date men- 
tioned in your book?” 


Glidden: (half asleep) : 


alias 


Sunday morning 


Mr. Frost: “Too many cooks burn the 
water.” 


pee] 


Packard: “Hey, what’s the idea of dancing 
around -in here like an insane person? I 
thought you were going to practice singing 
for your home-room program.” 
“That’s what I’m doing. 


practising dodging. 


9 
Owens: Tm 


Miss Currie (to Small who has just fin- 
ished translating) : “Now, did you find those 
places mentioned in your text on your map?” 

Small (authoritatively): “No, but they 
are all there.” 

Miss Currie: “Ah, faith will move moun- 


tains.” 


According to the teachers the reason they 
object to gum-chewing in class is because 
they don’t wish their pupils to look happy. 


Advisor: “Son, think of the future!” 
Soph: “I can’t. It’s my girl’s birthday and 
I must think of the present.” 


x . ‘ ” 

Miss Dodge: “What is a saw horse? 
é 99 
O’Brien: “Past tense of sea horse. 


Gage: “How were your grades last quar- 
ter?” 

Graham: “Jules Vernes.” 

Gage: “What do you mean?” 

Graham: “Twenty thousand leagues under 
rook 


Mr. Pollard: “What made you oversleep 
this morning?” 
Dorothea Corliss: “There were 8 in the 


house and the clock was only set for 7.” 


Miss Fessendon (in geometry): “Which 


way are you going? Backwards or for- 
wards.” 


Derwinsky—‘“‘I’m going in circles.” 


Miss Sawyer: “Why is Price so sleepy?” 
D’Addesio: “He isn’t, that’s just his way.” 
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Adam and Eve and the 
Apples 


Margery Green, 34 


How many apples did Adam and Eve eat? 
Some say that Eve 8 and Adam 2—total 10. 
Now we figure the thing far different, Eve 8 
and Adam 8 also—total 16. And yet the 
above figures are entirely wrong. If Eve 8 
and Adam 82, certainly the total would be 
90. . Scientific men, however, in the strength 
of the theory that the Antedetureans were a 
race of giants, reason something like this; 
Eve 81 and Adam 82—total 163. Wrong 
again! What could be clearer than if Eve 81 
and Adam 812, the total would be 893. 
If Eve 8llst 812nd, would not the total be 
1623? I believe the following to be a fair 
solution; Eve 814 Adam, Adam 8124 Eve 
—total 8938. Still another calculation is as 
follows: If Eve 814 Adam, Adam 81242 
oblige Eve—total 82,056. We think this, 
however, not a sufficient quantity, for though 
we admit that Eve 814 Adam if he 80, 81242 
for to keep Eve company—total 8,082,056. 
All wrong! Eve, when she 81, 812 many 
and probably felt sorry for it, but her com- 
panion, in order to relieve her grief 812; 
therefore when Adam 81, 814242 fy Eve’s 
depressed spirits. Hence both ate 81,896,- 
S60. 


—For Boys Only— 
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— You Meanie — 


Miss Dodge (trying to recall Mark Twain’s 
daughter’s name): “Her husband’s name is 
Galbrielogritch, but I can’t think of her 
name.” 


Loomis: “Mrs. Galbrielogritch.” 
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or? 


By Doing Your Shopping In 


NEEDHAM = 


you will help your town 
NEEDHAM BOARD OF TRADE 


RIMMELE’S 


Home of Fine Foods 


YOUR COMMUNITY NEWSPAPER 


NEEDHAM TIMES 


Devoted to the Best Interests of Needham 


“If It’s Real News, You Will Find It In THE TIMES” 


MacGregor Instrument Co. 
Needham, Mass. 


NEEDHAM TRUST COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1913 


We Welcome Every Opportunity to be of Service 


CAPITAL and SURPLUS $400,000 
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DAY DIVISION 
SCHOOL OF SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 
ENGINEERING ADMINISTRATION 
Co-operating with engineering firms, Co-operating with business firms, 
offers curricula leading to the Bache- offers courses leading to the degree of 
lor of Science degree in the follow- Bachelor of Science in the following 
ing branches of engineering: fields of business: 
Civil Engineering Rennie 
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Mechanical Engineering 
Electrical Engineering 
Chemical Engineering Business Management 
Industrial Engineering 


Banking and Finance 


The Co-operative Plan combines technical theory with practical experience. It 
enables the student to earn his tuition and a part of his other school expenses. 


EVENING DIVISION 
(For Men and Women) 


Providing complete courses of university grade in business and law, for high 
school graduates who find it necessary to work during the day but wish to study 
for further advancement. 


School of Business School of Law 
Roa bi ee Four-year course. 
Specializes in accounting and busi- LIB, desree: 


ness administration under instructors 


; : mak E Prepares for bar examinations and 
actually engaged in the business that 


Head ; practice. 

they teach. Case method of instruction similar 
73% of graduates hold major execu- to that in best day law schools. 

tive positions in business. Outstandingly ~ A School of high standards adapted 

successful in C. P. A. examinations. to the needs of employed men 
School grants B. B. A. and M. B. A. and women. 

degrees. Individual courses also Alumni outstandingly successful as 

available to special students. lawyers, judges, business execu- 

tives. 


Graduates of Needham High School may be admitted without examinations if 
Grades are satisfactory to the Department of Admissions. 


Catalogs or further information sent upon request 


NORTHEASTERN UNIVERSITY 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
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Dieges & Clust 


“If we made it, it’s right” 


SPORT 
SWEATERS 
POLO SHIRTS 
ARROW SHIRTS 


WHITE 
FLANNEL 
TROUSERS 
$3.95 $5 $6 


CLASS RINGS, FRATERNITY PINS pies ee eas 
Charms and Medals for 95c—50e $4—$5.50 
Every Sport 
NICKERSON 


Prize Cups and Plaques 


73 Tremont St. - Boston, Mass. Neckwear—55e to $1.50 


WILLETT & CHADWICK 
COAL CO. 


“Blue Coal” 
FUEL and RANGE OILS 


James M. McCracken 


MODERN 
Barber and Beauty Shop 
965 Great Plain Ave. Maurice V. Brown 
NEEDHAM, MASS. D. M. D. 


C. A. Ferrara 
Needham 1720 


“The Home of Flowers” 
Paul E. Richwagen 


The Transcript Press, Inc. & Sons. Ine 


Established 1870 Cor. Highland Ave. and 
Rosemary St. 
Tel. DEDham 0001 - Dedham, Mass. NEEDHAM, MASS. 


Telephone 0652 
Member of Florist Telegraph Delivery 
Association 


WALKER—GORDON MILK 


is served exclusively in the 
NEEDHAM SCHOOLS 


<a eee eee eee ee ee ee ee eee ee DD 1) DD DD (DO 


— << a ae a Oe ee eee ee |e eee ee ee ee (ee 


88 PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


>) a) eae oe a (D(a) ae aD) a () a () (DD | es es ee a’ 7 


“Oright Gompany 
216 High Street 


Boston, Mass. 
Telephone Hancock 5215 


ENGRAVERS OF THE ADVOCATE 


Consider Music or Drama 
IN PLANNING YOUR LIFE’S CAREER 


You may have discovered that you are so fortunate 
as to possess a talent for Musie or Dramatics. 
Then you owe it to yourself to develop your ability 
as far as your opportunities permit. 


To earn a good livelihood as a pro- During its 68 years of service the New 
fessional musician or actor you will 
need a complete course of study such 


as is offered by the New England , 4 : 
Conservaturvion Wldcic ical, operatic, and theatrical careers. 


England Conservatory has educated 
thousands of young people for mus- 


SPECIAL OFFER 


Attend some of the public performances by stud- 
ents and faculty members of the New England 
Conservatory of Music as our guest. Simply ad- 
dress Mr. Ralph L. Flanders, Gen. Mgr. and re- 
quest that your name be put on the mailing list 
for announcements and free tickets. Ask for a 
current catalog if you wish information about 
courses or single subjects. 


New England 
CoNSERVATORY 
over OF MUSIC .. a... 


Wallace Goodrich BOSTON Ralph L. Flandesg 
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: DELICIOUS ICE CREAM & SODA 
PURE CANDY, SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Dr. Charles L. MacGray 
1088 Great Plain Avenue 
NEEDHAM 


H. S. Marvin 


Prescription Druggist 


554 Highland Ave. Cor. Mark Lee Rd. 
Needham Heights 


TONY’S 
Beauty Parlor and 


(2 2 Barber Shop 
YOSSNAanN Sy 942 Great Plain Avenue 
Tel. Needham 1384 


The 
Harper Method Shop 


EtsiE DuNTON 


939 Great Plain Ave. Needham D. M. WOOD, M. D. 


Telephone Needham 0570 
All Lines of Beauty Culture 


Eugene Permanent Waving 


Displaying the Largest Stock of Used 
and Most New Cars for Miles 


E. DeFAZIO Around” 
Diehl & Putnam 
Ue Ace Le WELLESLEY 


POST OFFICE BUILDING Completely Equipped and Anxious to 


Serve You in 
“Every Branch of Service” 


OLD TRUSTY DOG FOOD CO. 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
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J Always Something New At 4 ‘ 

i InSIOW urseries 
| THE BERKELEY Great Plain Avenue 

| NEEDHAM MASS. NEEDHAM, MASS. 

: 

! 

' 

—The— 

House of Liedermann, Needhain Shoe Stone 
i Ine. 

i Cleansers and Dyers GREAT PLAIN AVENUE 

i 1012 Great Plain Ave. 

i NEEDHAM MASS. 

! 

| 

‘ Moffatt Eleetrie Co. 


HAROLD D. PULLEN 


D. M. D 936 Great Plain Ave. 
; THEATRE BLOCK Needham 1379 


Electricians & Locksmiths 


RAYMOND ORR 
Tel. Parkway 4528-M 


Teacher of Violin and Flute 


RAYMOND COON 
Tel. Needham 0189-M 
Pianist and Teacher 

1070 Great Plain Ave. — Needham 


DR. CHESTER R. MILLS 


Good Taste is not Hxpensive at Ferdinand’s 


MARIE’S FERDINAND’S 


Complete House Furnishers 
Frigidaire and Leonard Refrigerators 


BEAUTY STUDIO 


All Branches of Beauty Work Gliders and 
Lawn Springs, ete. 
Tel. Needham 1148 Need. 1456 957 Great Plain Ave. 


OPEN SATURDAY EVE. 
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WHEREVER YOU GO 


you find 


BUSHWAY ICE CREAM 


Burdett Training 


BUSINESS COURSES 


for Young Men— 


Business Administration and Accounting 
Courses, as preparation for sales, credit, 
financial, office management and account- 
ing positions. College grade instruction. 
Open to High School Graduates. 


for Young Women— 


Executive Secretarial, Stenographic Secre- 
tarial, and Finishing Courses, as prepara- 
tion for promising secretarial positions. 
Individual advancement. Open to High 
School Graduates. 


for Both— 


General Business, Bookkeeping, Short- 
hand and Typewriting Courses, as prepara- 
tion for general business and office posi- 
tions. Open to High School Graduates, 


HETHER secured before or after college, 

Burdett Training is helpful throughout life. 
It is an essential part of the equipment of every young 
person who seeks employment in business. Burdett 
courses include basic subjects with several distinct 
opportunities for specialization. Instruction is prac- 
tical and close attention is paid to individual needs. 


Students and graduates from many leading men’s 
and women’s colleges attend Burdett College each 
year. A copy of the 58-page illustrated cata- 
logue, describing Burdett courses, will be sent 
without obligation to any person interested in 
business training. Address 


+ fate Tee BURDETT COLLEGE 


Telephone HANcock 6300 : 


H. BURDETT, President 


156 STUART STREET, COSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Sa! 


~ 
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i 
JACOBS SHOE STORE Alger E. Eaton & Sons 


INCORPORATED 
22 Chestnut St. 
FEATURES 859 Highland Avenue 
A COMPLETE LINE OF NEEDHAM, MASS. 
QUALITY GYM, BATHING and TENNIS 
SHOES Needham 0201 
MARSHALL’S 


J. Braden Thompson, M. D. 


E. M. Baker, M. D. Luncheon 


976 Great Plain Avenue Ice Cream 
Candies - Soda 


Theatre Building 


McDermott & Harkins 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW 


CRISP’S MARKET 


NEEDHAM HEIGHTS 
NEEDHAM 


Chapel Street Garage Dependable - Prompt - Efficient 


Established 1922 Drug Store Service 
Complete Automotive Service You'll like our Soda Fountain Specials 
2 9 
Needham 0647 Kinne’s Pharmacy 


a 
y 


ARTHUR F. PROBST 


987 Great Plain Avenue 


AMERICAN BEAUTY NEEDHAM 
STUDIO Gifts 
Greeting Cards 
Stationery 


mem em eee 


Toys Novelties 
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The Needham Square 
i 
Restaurant ] 
j; DR. LEE A. JACKSON BETTER FOOD — BETTER SERVICE 
981 Great Plain Avenue 
\ Tel. 1533 Needham ! 
| 
t 
WHETTON’S i 
! ! 
' F FUEL OILS and COAL ; 
| The Needham Girl Scouts i 
i 92 West St. Tel. 0380 
\ 950 Great Plain Avenue Tel. 0967 j 
t 
|S ea i 
|! MeNeilly’s Apparel Shops 
( Y 2 LUMMER’S i 
( Misses’ and Women’s ET ADC ane i 
: Coats, Dresses, Sportswear 
i Hosiery and Underwear Tel. 1488-W Needham, U.S. A. 
968 Great Plain Avenue, Needham Partridge’s Ice Cream 
" 143 Main St., Concord 
OLDEST IN U. S. 
' EADIE’S FINE FOODS Full Secretarial and Intensive Short i 
i Courses 1 
HICKOX | 
977 Great Plain Ave. SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 
i Tel. Needham 0446 Gregg—Pitman Speedwriting : 
Kenmore 6040 z 
12 Huntington Avenue 
' 
' 
THE JENNEY GASOLINE STATION : 
DR. C. M. HASKELL i 
| ADAMS BROS., Ine. 
: 975 Great Plain Avenue 
101 Pickering Street 
| 
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The Warren Kay Vantine 
Studio Inc. 


DISTINCTIVE PmOIM@CGKA iin 


OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHER 
FOR 


THE ADVOCATE---1934 
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GRADUATION, the THRILL of a 
LIFETIME. The THRILL that comes 
to one who has successfully completed 
his undertaking. 


. WE GET A THRILL EVERY DAY in 
David E. Mann, M. D. successfully completing your prescrip- 


tions entrusted in our care, 


Burgess 8. Warne 


The Established Prescription Druggist 
Telephone Needham 0811 


MALEY’S 


aie ae MILLER ROSE COMPANY 
1049 Great Plain Avenue 


Phone Needham 1450 


REAL ESTATE 


MODERN BUS Selling - Renting - Mortgages 


wm. P. BAELEY 


LINES 1000 Great Plain Avenue 


Phone Needham 1000 


Glass of 1934 
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8  Geedtam Sales,In. 


Ford 


CHAPEL STREET NEEDHAM 1610 


6 
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Allston R. Bowers 


INSURANCE OF ALL KINDS 


Edward Broderick 


M. D. 
Chestnut Street P. O. Building 


HOUSES FOR RENT 


PERCY E. WYE 
1046 GREAT PLAIN AVE. 


Dr. F. F. Coates 


Tel. Needham 0303 


fer Zeonomical Transportation 


Our NEW REFRIGERATOR has made 
good. You must have heard how little 
Stack & MeAdam, Ime. | it costs to operate—how it keeps the 
family’s ice bill down, and how fine 
and fresh it keeps food. It uses less 
ice to produce lower degrees of tem- 


perature, so it saves you money from 


Needham Paramount 


Theatre 


J. P. MeCONVILLE, Manager 


the very start. 


Needham Ice Company 
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